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Around Town. 


Following is a letter received from ‘‘ A Wo- 
man,” who has evidently been reading an old 
number of SATURDAY NiGur and is determined 
to “‘sass back.” I must plead guilty to holding 


the same opinions as before, but it is not quite | 


just for my fair correspondent to say that I am 
trying ‘‘to bar women from any expression of 
common sense in dress.” Iam not engaged in 


a crusade to prevent woman from wearing | 
bloomers, or trousers, or tights, or anything | 


I simply remarked to 
loses 


else that pleases her. 
the effect that in bloomers she 
ot the charm and mystery of femininity. For 
my own part, if I were in the love-making line 


I would just about as soon think of becoming | 


‘*spoony” on a man as on a bloomer-woman. | 
| which his interviewer no doubt found it 


becoming more desirous of a woman having | creet to be silent. 
| funniest things on record to see this clever 


woman so thoroughly outwitted and driven | 


“A Woman” seems to forget that men are 
sense otherwise than in her dress alone. Sup- 
posing that undisguised bloomers are the most 
sensible dress, a woman may wear them and 
still talk and even write a good deal of nonsense, 
while in the more alluring garments she may be 
a cultured and charming companion. A woman 
is not necessarily a “toy” because she wears 
pretty clothes! Our mothers and grandmothers 
wore skirts and ribbons, etc., and surely they 
were not ‘‘toys.” Perhaps men are the fool- 
half of creation, but if they are disillusionized 
by the new woman and her flapping bloomers 
they may cease to be so silly and learn to keep 
their seats while the emancipated females stand, 
and to loaf while the women work. 
wiser to let well enough alone and not step out 
‘too boldly,” and then there will be no need to 
Those who declaim 


dread ‘‘any storm.” so 


vigorously upon the theme of women’s emanci- 
pation from petticoats, semetimes seem to 
forget that there will always be this difference 
between men and women: the men were not 
born to be the mothers of families. 

DeAR Don,—Surely I must have happened on a 
paper at least a quarter of a century old, I said as 
I read, and I blushed to think that even at that day 
women were supposed to have one all-important 
vocation, summed up in thecommand, “look pretty.” 
I blushed still more when I found that the paper 
which I held in my hand was SATURDAY NIGHT of 
no later date than August 1, 1896. 

It would be well, perhaps, if all the superior sex 
would so speakingly publish their manhood as you did 
*'Toseea woman in bloom- 

To see heris toavoid 


in writing the following: 
ers is to be disillusionized. 
her acquaintance and to cause the uninitiated. man to 
wonder why, when he sees a pretty ankle and half 
an inch of white skirt, he should imagine all the gar- 
menture of the other sex to be a sort of fairy-land 
made up of starch and lace and pretty colors, and 
garters, and gorgeous things unknown and _ inde- 
scribable.” 

From such a one, the woman who has the common 
sense to don a costume suitable to its function will 
ever call forth a howl; and yet why need you rage, 
for are there not plenty of the furbelowed, beribboned 
sort left?) Certainly they are no longer fashionable, 
but hampered by their yards of cambric, lace and 
ribbon they are the more adapted to your gait, and 
being unable to do anything of themselves they are 
looking hungrily for someone on whom they may 
lean, whose ideas, no matter how stupid, they may 
use, and whose money they may spend. 

Just why a woman should feel shame in the fact 
that she is a biped is not yet known; nor have I ever 
learned of any reason for shame in the possession of 
physical parts which are not shapely, though, with- 
out a doubt, we may suppose that all women would 
prefer to have had something more to do with their 
own make-up. However, just why their disappoint- 
ment in the matter should lead them to prefer the 
dress which interferes with their fullest activity, of 
which the world stands in need, to that which allows 
of the freest locomotion, is still a puzzle. It 
hardly possible that women have taken to the wheel 
to be pleasing in the eyes of men, howe’er so much 
the latter would care to think so, for after their ex- 
perience in viewing their lords and masters for some 
years they, at best, could have hoped only to look 


is 


somewhat less hideous, 

Nowhere is shown a greater combination of ignor 
ance and selfishness than in the man who would bar 
woman from any expression of common sense in 
dress, making of her, with her pinched waist and 
feet and trailing skirts, a caricature of the Maker's 
creation, a mere toy, useful only to carry about and 
advertise the 
chant and to declare the money-making powers of 
father or husband. That women are growing away 
from this degradation is keen dis- 
appointment for all men who have tastes only for 
toys, and so, possibly, we should refrain from abuse, 

All the wind that they 
in the onward sweep of 


rich wares of the speculative mer- 


necessarily a 


giving them only our pity. 
can will aid 
woman's thought, for she has stepped out too boldly 
to be frightened by any storm. 

I cannot refrain from calling your attention to 
your delicate assertion that the women you saw in 
**the most shapeless lot of legs with them 


raise only 


Paris had 
that you had ever viewed outside of a butcher shop,” 
asking you to turn your discerning attentions to 
your own sex, who generally enhance their monkey 
wheels by 
sticks 


positions on propelling with the most 


veritable pair of outside a car 


A WoMAN. 


to be found 
penter shop. 


+ 
* * 


Aren't you a trifle tired. hearing about Li 
Hung Chang and seeing his *“‘mug” in all the 
newspapers? The English illustrated period- 
icals were full of his pictures as he appeared at 
garden parties, drawing-rooms, royal receptions 
and at tea with Mr, Gladstone. We have had 
him dished up as he walked, rode, and in every 
imaginable manner except as he lay in bed. 
Probably this tireless old Asiatic never sleeps 
would have had 
snore. Then the United States pictorial press 
began it all over again, and we have been 
imitating them in Canada as busily as we know 
how. One thing is particularly noticeable 
about all the pictures of this astute Oriental, 
and that is the cunning, cynical smile which 
Everywhere it 


or we 


never seems to leave his eyes. 
has been remarked, particularly by those who 
tried it, that nobody succeeds in getting any 
information from him, while he, on the other 
hand, turns upon those who are trying to in- 
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much | 
intended 
| to 


It may be | 


| thing 
| of relieving the poor. 


photographs of his | 
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terview him as vigorously as a doctor with a 
stomach-pump works at the victim of poison. 


. 
* # 


! 


I should have liked to have seen this old 


chap when Miss Elizabeth L. Bangs tackled his 
Befeathered Highness. She is one of the most 
courageous newspaper women on the other 
side of the Atlantic, or she would not have 
imagined that she could stand the frolicking 
devilment of those beady eyes. He promptly 
turned the tables on his interrogator and plied 
Through his interpreter he 


pumpkin vine. 


| night 
| piled behind the stove ; the meats were cooked, | 


enquired her age, if she were married, if she | 


to get married, if so, when 
whom. It said that there 

several hundred other questions of a 
or delicate nature, with regard 


is were 
more 

to 
dis- 
It must have been one of the 


less 


into despairing flight ‘‘ without having found 
out a thing.” If she had obtained an inter- 
view it, too, would have been interesting, for 
then we would have known all about Li Hung 
Chang's and other occupants of 
establishment; what he ate, how it agreed with 
him, what he wore, and generally how he liked 
it ‘‘as far as he had gone.” At any rate, this 


wives his 


tourist from the Flowery Kingdom, this imper- 


turbable old pumper, this Oriental 
who of men the 
demonstrated the fact that a man can be acces 
talkative, yet nothing away. 
‘giving away,” it is said 


is one the richest in world, 


and give 
And talking about 
that the great mandarin is as close-fisted as if 


sible 


he expected on his return home to have to tell 
each of his hundred and eighty wives what he 
did with every cent he took away with him. 


* * 

At the present moment the proper and old- 
fashioned observance of the Sabbath is perhaps 
more a question of discussion in Toronto than 
elsewhere, yet it is doubtful if in the homes 
and of the of those who 
vigorously protest what they term 
**desecration,” there is much regard paid to 
what was once considered a portion of the day’s 


lives strictest so 


against 


duties. In arecently issued book entitled Lost 
Habits of the Religious Life, by Rev. Dr. Reid, 
a Scotch clergyman, the standard set up for the 
day’s devotions are much higher than we are 
accustomed to even here, in these degenerate 
days. Among the ‘ Lost Habits,” Dr. Reid refers 
particularly to Personal Alms-giving as some- 
which find a substitute in 
supplying a deputy with the necessary means 
He also considers that 
Family Worship, Bible Reading, Religious Con 
versation, Meditation, Self-examination and 
Common Prayer are being largely forgotten, 
and in these forgetful days constitute little 
or no portion of the pious observance of the 
Those of us who can remember the 


cannot 


Sabbath. 
surroundings of strictly pious home life twenty 
five or thirty years ago, will recollect how in 


| silence, and often in gloom, the day was passed 


in order that solemn thoughts and a proper 
contemplation of the vanities of life might 
weed out of the soul the poisonous roots of 
Yet were not happy 


worldliness. those 


and | 
| can remember when my feet could not touch 


grandee, | ‘* chores” 





them come 
like a_ pall 


We hated to 
Saturday night fell 
homes where the _ old-fashioned 
influences prevailed. On Saturday 
wood carried in and 


Sundays. 
around. 
on those 
Scottish 
the 


see 


was 


to be eaten cold on the morrow, that no labor 
might be done which could be avoided; the 


prayers were said ; sometimes a period of medi- 


her with a string of questions as long as a | tation followed, to be succeeded by other pas- 


sages of Scripture and other prayers. 


* 
* * 


On Sunday it was church in the morning. I 


the floor; my little legs dangled sometimes for 
hours while hearing the sermon first in Gaelic 
andthenin English. Quite frequently luncheon 
was eaten in the meeting-house and furnished 
the portion of the service most appreciated by 
the hungry and weary children and youths of 
the congregation. Yet even that was fre- 
quently delayed by an interminable thanks- 
giving which was never begun until the bas- 
kets had been opened and the appetite of the 
youngsters whetted. After this came 
preaching, still longer prayers, and if there was 
no service at night a long homeward ride, cold 
supper, and Bible readings and family prayers 
which followed the absolutely 


more 


PRISON COMRADES. 


until bedtime. 


This sort of thing made Sunday a horror, and 
I do not youth 
according to the old standards 


know a single pious pious 


who came out 
of ahome in which such strictness prevailed. 
If Rev. Dr. Reid refers with 
observances as these as the ‘‘ Lost Habits of the 


regret to such 
Religious Life,” he has a fonder recollection of 
than I 
through a 


severity and saddening influences or 


any of my 
similar experience could ever truthfully claim 


friends who went 


to have possessed. Perhaps if he cast a back 
ward glance at the honesty, morality and so 
briety of the people of those days, the passing 
away of which he laments, he would find that 
in similar communities to-day the standard is 
quite as high, if not higher than it was then. 
Indeed, many of us can remember some of our 


strictest neighbors whose everyday life would 


' be considered quite shocking nowadays, yet 


their Sunday observances were the strictest of 


theirsect. Home happiness can be found more 


frequently nowadays and genuine comradeship 
between parents and children, which of old was 


frozen, at least silenced, by these ever 


recurring days of gloom, 


or 


- 
* * 


I think even the clergymen of the present day 
will admit that Satan can accomplish quite as 
much amidst silence and by working in the 
severity, as he can amidst 
However, it is of 


sores created by 
scenes of jollity and mirth. 
more than passing interest to note how this old 
Scottish divine turns with longing to those 
periods of spiritual introspection which no 
doubt cheered and strengthened him. His 
mistake, if he has made one, is in forgetting 
that the world has been moving, circumstances 
nearly every environment has 
and while the human 


have altered, 


undergone a change ; 


necessary 


heart is the same as it was, the religion of the 
world has more or less ceased to be a habit, a 
formula, a doctrine or an emotion. 


searching through their own 
hoof-print of the Evil One. 


systems for a 
Religion that is 


| only a habit isa poor thing, though much bet- | 
boots were blackened or greased, as circum- 
stances demanded; the Bible was read, long | 


ter than that which is only a pretense. 


* 
2 


The Domestic Servant’s Half-Holiday Bill as 
presented to the New Zealand legislature is 
probably one of the most grotesque and ill- 
considered statutes with which people have 
ever been threatened. How anyone ever came 
to think of such a thing is in itself a conun- 
drum of a very funny and puzzling sort. We 
all know that domestic servants not only desire, 
but neel, an half-holiday and a 
“Sunday out,” but the majority of employers 
are also well aware that owing to the scarcity 
of domestics, that exceedingly useful and too 
little considered summary 
method of enforcing their demands. If they do 
not get what they ask they very promptly “give 
warning 
refuses the legitimate requests of those who 
have it within their power to make home life 
either so comfortable or so discordant. Notwith- 
standing all this much the 
same in New Zealand as they are in Canada—a 


occasional 


class have a very 


and try elsewhere. As arule no one 


and conditions are 


movement arose, probably such 


lefeat Su 


just 


mmongst 


a class as are trying to nday « in 
servants a 
the 
of the house 
to return 


return the 


roronto, fora law giving domestic 


half-holiday once a week. Under this law 
girls would have to be turned out 
at p.m. and 
until im. EL 
meantime, unless 


to wait upon them during ‘the 


not permitted 


mistresses 


three 


ten they in 


their agree 
hours specitied, 
the latter are liable to a penalty of five pounds, 
be 


which would 


servants were employed at their ordinary work 


immediately assessable if the 


when they ought to be enjoying their statutory 
half-holiday. of 
cause excessive hardships far outweighing any 


Such a law would course 
benefits which oppressed servants might derive 
For instance, a girl without friends in 
city mostly 


where she is employed, would 


from it. 

the town 
country 
be forced to leave the house of her mistress at 
three and, having 
nowhere to go, she would be forced to walk the 


or and servants are 


lasses 
o'clock in the afternoon 
streets and would necessarily fall into innumer- 
able temptations before the hour when she is 
permitted to return 
ploying but one servant might be ill and unable 
to look after herself or her household, yet such 
alaw would force her servant to abandon her 


Again, a mistress em 


for seven hours once a week. The proposition 
is so utterly preposterous and yet so thoroughly 
in line with many of the ridiculous things that 
some people think they accomplish by 
legislation, that it gives us an insight into the 
folly of tampering with individual liberty 
where restrictions are not for the good of the 
community, but simply to give privileges even 
to a much neglected class. 

° * 


* ~ 
In connection with this legislative absurdity, 
Lady Stout, wife of Sir Robert Stout, a Rad 
Zealand, writes to the 


can 


ical ex-Premier of New 
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Those who | 
| are doing the most good to the race are reach- 


| ing out to help their fellow-men instead of | 
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| papers urging that it would be much better to 
pass a law granting a weekly half-holiday to 
mothers of families who have no servants but 
who have to work night and day the whole 
year around. She urges that it would be much 
| more sensible to compel the husbands to remain 
| at home under such circumstances for a half a 
day a week, mind the house and take care of 
the babies, while their wives go out and take 
a walk and visit their friends unfettered by the 
fear that something may go wrong at home, 
and unhindered by children clinging to their 
skirts. Certainly nobody would deny the over- 
worked mother who gets so much pity and so 
little help, a half-holiday, but the idea of fore- 
ing it upon the family by act of parliament is 
of course too absurd to be considered anything 
but ironical. Here in Toronto the good peo- 
ple who refuse to permit the Sunday cars to 
run are voting directly against even the spirit 
of such alaw. Sunday should furnish at least 
a half-day’s release from the grind of house- 
keeping and the caring for children in pent-up 
rooms and little backyards, but for the ordi- 
nary mother with a large family there is no 
Sunday escape from the mill in which the life 
is ground out of her all week, for on the day 
when she has her husband with 
no of cheap transportation 
her out to the to the 
of her relatives who- may live in some 
distant part of the city, or to enable her 
to keep alive the friendships of her youth. 
It is not in the making of laws, but in the refusal 
to passrestrictionary measures, that the greatest 
liberty, equality and happiness can be found, 
and our friends, the anti-Sunday car people, 


her there is 
to take 


homes 


system 
country, 


might make a note of this when thinking out 
their reasons for opposing something they will 
not be forced to patronize but which will be 
such a boon to thousands of others. 


. 
* + 


Is ‘‘the love of pleasure, the desire of wit- 
nessing games, races and performanzes, growing 
and growing while the habit of work is fading 
and failing till amusement-seekers are becom 
ing the habitual idlers ?” 
of his recent admirable letters insists that this 


James Payn in one 


is the case, and states that the genus loafer has 
of late gradually increased in England. He 
has had this subject forced upon his attention 
by the squabble over the remuneration of pro 
fessional cricketers, which he holds is not really 
an affair of those who play cricket, for he says, 
‘Not one in a hundred plays cricket who goes 
(and pays) to see it played; and the ratio is still 
regards football.” He asked him- 
present at of those 
gatherings, ‘how so many people can afford to 


greater as 
self when one numerous 
sacrifice, and so often, their day’s work,” and 
he has come to the conclusion that they cannot 
afford it, and that their disregard of their 
proper tasks is destroying their usefulness and 
fitting them to be nothing better than loitering 
nobodies. 


* * 


How is it here in Canada? Aren't we disposed 
to be a trifle over-eager in our search for amuse” 
ment? Boys and men, girls and women, are 
apparently of the opinion that a week should 
not pass without going to a lacrosse match ora 
ball game, to the theater or to some 
time to 
Even schoolchildren brought up to 
that they bave a right to a considerable variety 
older 


“doings” 


which require money and be spent. 


are believe 
of entertainment, and when they grow 
they astonish their parents and employers by 
meeting them at all kinds of places which may 
be allright for people of maturity, but furnish 
in* lieu 
We have a good many holidays, yet they 


no compensating good of neglected 
tasks 
do not nearly satisfy those who have cultivated 
what must be considered a morbid appetite for 
the exciting, 
that 


indulged in. 


the spectacular, and worse still, 


sort of amusement where betting can be 


Mr. Edmund du Cane as 


having said “that even 


Payn quotes Si 
a more frequent cause 
ikenness is the desire to 


for it. 
thing is most frequently 


arur 


of moral ruin than 


money without working ‘he oppor 


ae 
tunity for this sort of 
offered in England by the Turf, and an attempt 

an abortive attempt it is to be hoped—has been 
to the 


summer months, by means of pool rooms, the 


made in Canada keep alive during 
means 
Fortu 
just 
the 


animals. 


gambling spirit which finds so easy a 
of 


nately 


gratification in horse 


Canada 


racing. 
for we have 
horse to encourage 
und of the 
Under proper supervision we have all the horse 
racing not to do any 
body any harm, at the end of May and in the 
To that the 


desire to get money without working has more 


now 


enough racing 


breeding training best 


we need and enough 


Jockey Club meet later on. say 
than a trifling connection with the Turf in this 
would be a mistake. 


just now in mining stocks 


country, Gambling in 


stocks betting on 
ball games and straight out-and-out card play 
ing, are responsible for many of the initiatory 
steps which young fellows are taking towards 
graduating leafers. As 
often, almost always, except in the case of pro 
fessionals, connected with schools and colleges, 
athletic much for the de 
velopment of the physique of our young men, it 
would improper, to 
regulate them by law. The best, and indeed 
the only, cure for those who are abandoning 
themselves to pleasure-seeking is to provide 
them with plenty reading and by 
some means instil into the youthful heart a 
strong ambition. I see every day examples of 
the idle and useless youth, both male and 
| female, whose hard-working parents have for- 
gotten to impart the lessons of persistence, 
endurance and self-denial. A great deal of 
harm is done by not letting young people have 
pleasure enough, but it cannot be denied that 


as such games are 


or clubs which do 


is impossible, as it be 


of good 
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even greater disaster is being w rought in many 
directions by permitting them to think that 
the chief end of mar is to have a good time, 
with as little work as possible as an incident, 


but not to be allowed to interfere with their 
Don. 








pleasures. 





Social and Personal. 


On Wednesday evening Lord 
Aberdeen, Lady Thompson, and the* Governor- 
General's suite attended the Exhibition about 





and Lady 


half-past nine o’clock and occupied the reserved | 


The ballet was over 


box to see the fireworks. 
the of the 


before they arrived, but march 


Roman soldiers and the wonderful Arabs were | 


reserved for their amusement. It was the first 
time [remember to have witnessed the entree 
of the representative of the Queen into any 


public function without the least sign to the 
The Band calmly 


spectators of the occurrence. 
Daisy, instead of 


went on playing He's a Daisy, 
grinding out a stave of the N.A., and the only 
remark upon the arrival and passing along the 
grand stand of Their Excellencies was the 
querulous grumbling of an excited farmeress at 
“those folks” walking between her line of 
vision and the stage. Not even a loyal director 
got upon his feet as the Governor-General and 
Aberdeen stepped upon them, which in 


Lady 
events, one would have 


the latter 
thought an instinct of self-preservation would 


case, at all 


have moved them to do. 


A great many people visited the Hunt Club 


House this week. The ladies and gentlemen 
are very enthusiastic over this cosy place. Mrs, 
Barwick, Miss Beardmore and Miss Cawthra 


have stayed for some time out there, taking up 


their quarters in the tower room. 
* 
Their Excellencies dined at Derwent Lodge 
on Wednesday evenfng, driving there after the 


reception at the Pavilion. 


It is with the greatest concern that all her 
friends have learned of the serious illness of 
Miss Edith Yarker, who is suffering from an 
attack of typhoid contracted in some unknown 


manner. At time of writing Miss Yarker is in 


a critical condition, but is bearing her illness 
bravely. Needless to say, this sweet and 
amiable young lady and her relatives have 


the active sympathy of their large circle of 
friends. 

* 
receptions, which 


and Tuesday, 


Mrs. Charles E. Clarke's 
were announced for Monday 
been postponed on account of family bereave- 


have 


ment. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Albert Grant 
have returned from their trip abroad and are 
the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Stuart of 
Ballintruan, Port Hope. 

* 


of London, Eng., 


Campbell of Listowel is the 
South Parkdale. 


~ 


Miss 
guest of Mrs. 


Minnie 
Ryan, 


at high noon, a quiet 
wedding place at St. 
Pancras church, London, Eng., when Florence 
Blair, second daughter of the late Mr. Samuel 
H. Cochrane, of Whitby, was united 
in marriage to Mr. Francis J. Jenners of 
Indiana. The ceremony was per- 
Rev. C. C. Brookes. Mr. and Mrs. 
a tour through Scotland, and 
accom- 


On Monday, August 17, 


but interesting took 


barrister 


Lafayette, 
formed by 
Jenuners left for 
September 17, 
sister of the 
with Mrs. Cochrane, 
and Mrs. Jenners will 
Lafayette, In- 


sail for home on 
Miss 
days spent 
bride, Mr. 
future home in 


will 
panied by Jenners, groom. 
\fter a 
nother of the 


their 


few 


leave for 
liana. 


D'Alesandro’s orchestra returned home last 
Monday from the Queen's Royal Hotel, Niagara- 


on-the-Lake. 


Mrs. Gurney gave a luncheon on Thursday. 
* 
Mrs. Barber of Sherbourne street entertained 


some friends at tea on Saturday afternoon. 


Home to her 


and evenings of Sep- 


Mrs. Alex. Rose will be At 
friends on the afternoons 


at 60 Nassau street. 


tember 16 and 17, 


Cards are out for the Argonaut Rowing Club 
At Home on 


glory of the 


Saturday next, when the coming 
world's champion’s reception will 


lend a fillip to the occasion, 


preparations for a sporting 
races of the Country and 
held at the Woodbine on 
October 3, 


I hear of great 
week over the fall 
Hunt Club to be 
September 26, 


Saturday Saturday, 


and intervening days. A party of gentlemen 
from the Hunts around New York are expected 
to be present, with a view of having some hunt 
ing over the country around Toronto on the 
days when there is no racing. <A ladies’ golf 
natch is also on the fapis, and Mrs. Chattield 
Taylor of Chicago has been invited to play on 
Toronto links; Miss Geale of the Niagar 


ind Miss Ethel White of the Toronto 


has heen otfered 
of dis 


Grolf Cluh, 
Golf Club, for a trophy which 


number 


by the Niagara Club. Quite a 

tinguished visitors are expected, and with rac 

ing, hunting, coaching and golfing those inter 
ested in the Country and Hunt Club intend to 
make the days pass pleasantly for their guests. 


! believe there is to be a large vathering of 


horses for both the open and the hunting events. 


Miss 


guests at 


Moor of New ¥ ork 
Lady 


Klein ind 


Mrs. 


were among the A berdeen’'s 


tea on We 


“inesday. 


wind Mrs Brooklyn have 


va week at the 


Hurley rf 
Queens 


hich 


Colonel} 
been spendin and have 
Exhibition, w exceeded 


s of 


The colonel is a famous 


nuch enjoyed the 


their utmost fancie what Toronto could do 


raconteur, 


in that line. 


and his pretty ind stylish wife an ornament to 
socieby, 

he various witticisms of the Toledo papers 
went the Toronto vachtsmen have been an 
oceasion of much merriment their friends, 


who chat! them a good deal on their conquests 
time and owned 


feted, 


tbroad, They had a glorious 


every place they entered, being wined 


and dined in tine style by the hospitable 


particularly jolly 


Isle 


\mericans. \ couple of 


dinner were given at Presqu’ and 


he Fishing 


parties 
Club. 


At Gore Vale on Tuesday evening Mr. H. N 
Shaw, principal of the Conservatory School of 
Klocution, and 


private performance of 


his clever associates gave a 


their season’s enter 


of Barker 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


tainment. It was exceedingly interesting, and, 


judgirg from the evenness of the first perform- 


ance and the pleasure manifested by those pre- 
sent, shoulda be thoroughly successful in the 
which begin at Oshawa 


public presentations, 
Mr. W. R. Cogges- 


next Monday evening. 


hall, the manager, has already secured a num- | 


enter- 
each 


these clever 
as follows, 


ber of engagements for 

tainers. The programme is 

selection being finely and appropriately cos- 
tumed : 

1. An Oak in a Storm 
Madame ‘ Reta Ross. 
Monsieur H. N. Shaw, B.A. 

Two Thanksgiving Dances 

Miss Ida Wingfield. 
3. A Pair of Lunatics 
He (otherwise Geo. Fielding). 
She (otherwise Clara Manners) 
4. Olga 


Ge eners ul Valdimir, Inspector H 
. Petersburg Police 


( re, asp) 
5. Reading 


Dreyfus. 


2. Reading Banks. 

; Walkes. 

Cc. Le Roy Kenny. 
Reta Ross. 

W. F. Trayes. 

. N. Shaw. 

Ida Wingtield. 

Tiger Lilly's Race 

Cc. Le Roy Kenny. 


6. Vocal Solo . 
Miss Jean Mortimer. 


Jerome. 
Ida Wingfield. 
Reta Ross. 
H. N. Shaw. 
C. Le Roy Kenny. 


7. Barbara 
Barbara 
Lilie 
Cecil 
Finnicum 

Clarence’s Dream 


8. Scene 
H. N. Shaw. 
9 Poses in Greek Costume. 
Mr. Kenny and Mrs. Ross were pertectly at 


home in their parts and created much amuse- 
ment by their bright and happy style. In Olga, 
Miss Wingfield displayed an intensity that 
even in portraying a dis- 
while her Barbara, in 
her 
Shaw as 


carried conviction 
character, 
striking contrast, gave chance for 
charm and of style. Mr. 
the Inspector of Police gave a most finished 
showing reserve force and emo- 
tional power. In Clarence’s Dream, from 
Richard III., his fine elocution and intelligent 
conception gave great pleasure to the audience. 
The posing by the young ladies was 
very pretty interesting, while Miss Mor- 
timer’s. rich and’ sympathetic singing 
added to the enjoyment of the evening. 
* 


agreeable 
great 


sweetness 


performance, 


statue 
and 
voice 


The Diocesan conference of the Anglican 
church in the diocese of Toronto promises to be 
success and to arouse much general 
interest. It will be held on September 22, 23 
and 24, the morning and afternoon sessions 
being held in Holy Trinity schoolhouse, Trinity 
square, and the evening session in Association 
Hall. The programme has been drawn up with 
care and covers many live topics. It will be 
interesting to us all, whether members of the 
Anglican communion or not, to hear what the 
representative men, lay as well as clerical, have 
to say upon such matters as amusement and 
recreation in the Christian life, with a sub- 
division touching Sunday recreation (will they 
handle Sunday cars?) ‘‘ Preaching” from both 
the preacher's and the hearer’s point of view, 
and ‘*“*The Church and Civie and Secular 
Agencies. The list of speakers is an attrac- 
tive one, including, as it does, some prominent 
men from over the border, as well as some of 
the most thoughtful members of the church in 
Canada. The tickets, which are 50c. for the 
place attendance at these discussions 


a great 


series, 
within the reach of everyone. 
* 


On Friday of last week Mrs. Edwin Pearson 
an informal tea toa few of her daughter, 


gave 
Mrs. Reginald Carter's, girlhood friends. This 


was a very dainty and pleasant affair, and Mrs. 
greetings with her beautiful 
little daughter, who was the admired of all. A 
charming bevy of girls and a few young mat- 
Little Miss Pearson, the 
was voted a 


Carter shared 


rons were of the party. 
youngest of baby Carter's aunties, 
fine nurse by the company, and is devoted to 


her baby niece. 


The Tecumsehs will again meet the Capitals 
at Hanlan’s Point this afternoon, and a splendid 
zame of lacrosse will surely result. We must 


all turn out and cheer the Islanders. 


One of those two baby-farm children whose 
haunting portraits appeared in a recent issue 
died Thursday in the Shelter in 
skilful attendance could do. 
great vigilance on the part 


of this paper, 
all that 
Although there is 


spite of 


sood people, much wickedness is done 


in the 


of a few 
in this city of destroying children. 
Two little just this 
week from an unnatural mother and placed in 
the Infants’ Home maltreated, dying 
little mortals! There is no charity that appeals 
to the heart like the 


way 


ones have been rescued 


puny, 


work of rescuing babes. 
The proverb, ** Don’t halloo till you are out of 


the woods,” has prevented an earlier acknow- 


ledgment of the unfailing kindness and 
courtesy accorded to the representatives of 
SATURDAY Nicut at the Industrial Exhibition. 
But being in open country at this hour it is 


obligation I 
for the 


sies which made this pleasant 


only a pleasant duty to record the 


am under to Manager Hill and his stat? 
many little courte 


Industrial Fair season a 


pleasanter one. 


The many friends of Miss Isabel M. Rose, 
daughter of Mr. H. J. Rose, formeriy of To 
ronto, will be pleased to hear of her marriage 


on Tuesday, September X, at her home in On 


tario, Cal., to Mr. \. Kortright Neates bar 
rister, formerly of St. John, N. B. 

Mrs. Herbert Mullens of 88 Avenue road will 
receive on Friday, September 25, and on Fridays 


in October. 


Viss Celia Bennett of Chicago, who has been 


visiting Mrs. Duckworth of St. George street 
for the last four months, bas returned, accom 
panied by Miss M. Duckworth, 

Mr Albert Kleiser has returned from a 
summer at Niagara-on-the-Lake. Mrs. J. L. 
Mitler of Lond who summered at the same 
place, is visiting Mrs. Kleiser. 

rhe features of this vear’s Exhibition, which 


are worthy of the approval of the most d/fficile, 


ire more numerous than usual. The little 


picture, A day in the Alps.” which was one 
of the tirst attractions at the west end of the 
grounds, is the prettiest little thing I have 
ever seen of its kind. Edison's Cinemetograph 
is a curiosity in up-to-date invention. The 


grand stand show is above criticism, and the 


under the direction and management 
from Webb's, for 


facilities, 
restoring the 


inner man, are very complete. It was quite a 
treat to be waited on by the bright, gentle- 
voiced maids in the directors’ dining-toom or 
the public salle a manger. A very great treat 
was afforded to a favored few by invitations to 
seats in Mr, Jack Macdonald’s fine new break, 
“with Batonyi driving. The perfect perform- | 
ances of this masterly whip delighted everyone, 
and one club-man risked many a tumble off 
the second seat for a glimpse of the tricks | 
Batonyi plays with the reins, while apparently | 
doing nothing at all, as the four swing the 
great coach in the shortest of turns. The real 
Hungarian gallop he gave his freight of breath- 
less women as a finale will not soon be for- 
gotten by them, and it made them realize what 


that record drive of eighteen miles in fifty- 
eight minutes at Long Isiand this summer | 
must have been. 


The Jarvis Bicycle Saddle has been an inven- 
tion of Mr. Frederick Jarvis, and was much 
commended by the trick cyclists at the Exhibi- 
tion. 
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Dr. W. H. B. Aikens has gone to the Pacific 
Coast and will be back in a couple of weeks. 
Mrs. mother visiting her this 


week, 


Aikens has her 


* 


Chang sports a pasteboard, a fac- 


Li Hung 





Li Hung Chang. 
Drawn from life. 


simile of which is reproduced here. Though 
his ways are crooked and his views on woman 


Li Hung Chang's Visiting Card. 


card 


suffrage merely microbic, his visiting- 


stands straight and is quite decorative. 
+ 


Mrs. Will A. Hamilton, assisted by her sister, 
Miss Mabel Bertram, received a number of 
friends last week at her new home, 98 D'Arcy 
street. Mrs. Hamilton will be At Home during 
the fall and winter on the first and third Wed- 
nesdays in the month. 


* 
Mrs. and Miss Merritt of St. George street 
have been spending the summer at The Algon- 


quin, St. Andrew’s, N.B. Of the younger lady 


the St. Andrew's Beacon remarks, in allusion 
to a concert recently given there: ‘ Miss 





| troduce 


| dusted with French chalk, 


| their 


Hamilton Merritt played with her accustomed 


skill as a pianist, some Scotch airs with vari- 
ations, which appealed especially to 
Scotchmen present, bringing tears to their eyes. 
She was also the very satisfactory accompanist 
during the evening.” Miss Merritt sketched 
some of the beauty spots in the far East and 
among others Covenhoven, the summer resi- 
dence of Sir William and Lady Van Horne. 

Mr. Albert Besser, tenor soloist of Buffalo, 
Toronto last week. 
pleasure of hearing him at Olivet Congrega- 
tional church in Dudley Buck's beautiful song, 
Fear Not Ye, O Israel, which he rendered in a 
most finished and satisfactory way, hope to hear 
Mr. Besser in Toronto again. 


* 


visited Those who had the 


Mrs. 
days in 
daughter at school here. 


~ 


Morrison of Owen Sound spent a few 


Toronto this week, and left her young 


and Mrs, 
fianece of Prof. 


Rev. R. Greene of Orillia, and Miss 
Hazel Greene, Lou Stewart, are 


visiting Mrs. Morrison of Spadina avenue. 
cm 


Mrs. William Lehmann will hold hea 
nuptial receptions on Monday, Tuesday 
Wednesday, September 21, 22 and 23, at 
14 Spadina avenue. 


* 


post 
and 
her 


residence, 


The marriage of Miss Fredricka Gunther and 
Mr, Jack Laidlaw took place on Thursday after 
noon at Bellevue and was witnessed by a smart 


circle. 


The sad death of Mr. Fred Whatmough in 
Montreal on Thursday of last 
dreadful shock to friends, and sympathy 
and ¢ condolences have been pouring in upon his 
dearly 


week was a 


his 


family and his young fianece, who is 


loved by all who know her, 


* 


Mrs. John I. 


returned home. 


Davidson and Miss Leslie have 
Miss Leslie's wedding will be 
of the autumn ceremonies; it is arranged 


one 
as a house ceremony and will be quiet. 


of typhoid, contracted almost 
out-of-town 


known 


The epidemic 
sojourn by sO 
is quite a 
Several 
and their popular elders are hors de 


invariably daring 


many of our well people, 


damper on many projected gaieties, 
children 


combat, 


some | 







In 
the realm 
of diamonds 


There is no stock of dia- 
monds this side of New 
York City equal to ours in 
magnitude. 

Heavy selling makes it 
possible for us to buy them 
at the fountain head, conse- 
quently for four years past 
we have been doing so in 
person from the people who 
cut them in Amsterdam, 

Whilst the United States 
imposes a 25 per cent. duty, 
diamonds are admitted into 


Canada duty free — that 
means the closest of close 
prices. 

Diamonds have been our 
study for years, and we 
guarantee every stone as 
represented. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Diamond Merchants 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 
TORONTO 





Another Social Novelty. 
It has been reserved for 
the bicycle into the ball-room, says 
the Argonaut. England has had her bicycle 
gymkhanas, Princess Letitia Bonaparte has 
given al fresco bicycle parties at her villa near 
Turin, but Lord and Lady Brassey are the first 
to furnish their ball-room with a bicycle track | 
and banked ends. The occasion was their first 
ball of the season at Government House, in | 
Melbourne, on July 7, and a musical ride on 
bicycles was an important part of the pro- 
It was an adaptation of the musical 
the Scots 


gramme. 
rides of the Household Brigade or 


Greys, -and those who participated spent | 
several days practicing the evolutions, some- 
times for three hours at a stretch. Though ! 


had been heavily 
several riders had 
slight mishaps from side-slipping, but these 
interfered but little with the of the 
affair. The figures executed were a 
the cavalry ride and the quadrille, as indicated 
by the commands used in practicing, such as 


the highly polished floors 


success 


* Ladies, right turn; gentlemen, ieft turn 
chain—ladies to the center, and so on. The 


ladies wore evcling costumes of pale blouses, 
with dark-blue ties and dark-blue skirts. Lady 
Brassey did not take part in this first musical 
ride, but she intends to be in the second. 
Among those who did participate were Lord 
Brassey, Captain and the Honorable Mrs. 
Freeman-Thomas, Captain and Mrs. Nevill, 
Commander Collins, the Earl of Shatteshuny, | 
and others whose names are less widely known. 





-— ee - 


The various toilet articles introduced into 
Toronto by Mr. H. B. Fould have already proved 
worth by their popularity, and large 
orders are being filled daily for leading firms. 
The daintiest lady in the land is the most par- 
ticular about one article on her list of preserva- 


tives of beauty, viz., her toilet soap. These 


large orders of soup Which Mr. Fould fills every | 


day are a consequence of the appreciation by 
the most particular of our Canadian women of 
the excellence of the soaps. Having personally 
proved their merits I can recommend them to 
persons desiring perfect comfort and pleasure 
in their The Medicated Arsenical Soap is 
delightful in use and satisfactory in results. 
The Arsenical Complexion Wafer also a 
large sale. During the visit of her 
the Countess of Aberdeen this week, she was 
presented by the manufacturers with a box of 
LA Mopr. 


use, 


has 


their choicest toilet soap. 
— 


Nell Miss Bjones uses French phrases in the 
most peculiar manner, Bell-—Does she? Nell 

Yes, indeed! Why, at breakfast yesterday I 
asked her how she liked her eggs, and she said 
they were very chick. Philadelphia Record. 


Smythe—If the Populists capture the govern- 


ment, you'll see the Indian and the Goddess of 
Liberty get off our coins mighty quick. Tomp- 
kins—What for? Smythe -They can’t raise 
whiskers !— Puck 
Mrs. Jimsmith George, what does carte 


blanche mean? Jimsmith— It refers to the way 
aman feels when he has got twenty-five dollars 
in his pocket and his wife has gone away for a 
week. Buffalo Rapress. : 


“Our statesmen,” yelled the orator, ‘are 
about to take steps "You bet the yl take 
‘em,” squealed the professional cynic, “ if they 
ain't nailed down.”—Jndianapolis Journal. 





Australia to in- | 


blend of | 


Excellency | 
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Paris Kid Glove Store 


SUMMER SALE OF GLOVES 

6-bt. length Undressed Kid Gloves, in all 
colors, reduced from $1.25 to $1. 
| 4 bt. Fancy Stitched Undressed Kid Gloves 
with huge Pearl Buttons, $1.25 per pair; 
regular price $1.50. 
| Special line of Dressed Kid Gloves, re- 
| duced from $1.25 to 75c. 
Silk and Linen Gloves, at 25c., 50c., 75c. 


| per pair. 

MILLINERY 
| Fancy Pattern Hats and Bonnets at less 
| than cost. 











A few choice Silk Blouses at $5; regular 
price $10, $12 and $14. 
Blouse Silks in all the newest shades, at 
| 50c. per yard. 
| Embroidered Grass Linens, reduced from 


| $1.50 to 75¢. 


WM. STITT & 60. 


11 & 13 King Street East 





WE HAVE. 


Special Value 
«Dinner Sets 























AT PRICES FROM. 


| 
| 6 to 20 dollars 
| 








-PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 
| Cor. Adelaide 
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The kind you can depend on for shanties 
satisfaction— good cases—good movements—at 
just about half the prices you've been accus- 
tomed to paying. 


vane Kents 


g@ Note—-Sign of the Big Clock. 
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ROSES... 
CARNATIONS 
| SWEET PEAS 


No gift so dainty for absent friends as a box of 

| these fragrant flowers. Floral baskets, fane y pieces 

of any kind for dinner tables or anniversary celebra- 
tions made on shortest notice. 

Mail, telephone or telegraph orders are filled with 
the choicest blooms cut direct from the trees and 
shipped to any part of Canada, guaranteed to arrive 
in perfect condition. Send for descriptive price list. 


fr , 
e Tordhe 


Sorone. 


5 KING STREET WEST 
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on 
% Calling Cards "es 
* At Home Cards “S 
*, Wedding Invitations rs 
<¢ 
Bd Engraved or printed in “cor. & 
BG rect styles,’ ns 
ey Samples sent on qpeiieation. For “good %$ 
t form” in Statione ry try the, rs 
* i $ 
rt BAIN BOOK A STATIONERY CO, re 
Ry 53 King Street East, EK. HUESTIs, s 
% Toronto, Manager. "4 
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BRASS and IRON 


Bedsteads 


Don’t fail to see our Exhibit when at 
the EXHIBITION, 





RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 
Cor. King & Vic'oria Sts, Toronto 
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Social and Personal. 





A foretaste of coming terpsichorean revels 
was the Athletic Club tennis dance on Thurs- 
day of last week, when a charming party 
assembled in the great gymnasium for a small 
and early from eight totwelve. The president 
of the ladies’ committee, Mrs. Walter S. Lee, 
Mrs. John Cawthra, Miss Crooks and Mrs. 
Laurence Baldwin received the guests, and 
the large number of strangers attracted by the 
tennis tournament to Toronto, with several 
other welcome transient visitors, made the 
dance rather an unusually interesting affair. 
Three or four small dinners were on hand that 
evening, the guests from which arrived rather 
late. About two hundred were present, rather 
a contrast to the jam of the last dance, but 
decidedly favored by everyone but the finance 
committee. Ice-cream and cake were served 
between the dances, and shortly after twelve 
the affair came toaclose. Among the visitors 
were the victoriois tennis player, Miss Atkin- 
son, who won Mre. Goldwin Smith’s beautiful 
prize of an enameled watch; pretty Miss 
Davis, whose skilful play I remarked at Oak- 
ville in July; Mrs. Hurley, a charming Brook- 


lyn lady, on a short visit to Toronto; Mrs. | 


Archie Hay of Owen Sound, Miss Warren, a 
lovely ‘‘ bud” from Niagara; Mrs. Boughton of 
Buffalo, and quite a number of others. One all | 
the handsomest young matrons in Toronto is 


| 
Mrs. Le Grand Reid, who charmed everyone by 


her graceful and pretty dancing. Allthe tennis 
‘*eracks” who had been disporting themselves 


on the lawns of the Athletic Club during the 


tournament were on hand, and the waltz so 
popular among Americans was danced by 
several of the guests from the other side. The 
Misses Phillips were very prettily gowned and 
looked well after their Muskoka summer. Pro- 
fessor Goldwin Smith came in for an hour and 
told some of his interesting stories. Mrs. Smith 
was unfortunately unable to be present. An- 
other of the ladies’ committee who was greatly 
missed and often spoken of, was Mrs. Forsythe 
Grant, who has been always one of the most 
faithful workers in the interests of the Club. 
Miss Cawthra and Miss Beardmore, Miss Mabel 
Lee, Miss Craine, Mr. and Mrs. Green, Messrs. 
Walter and Alfred Beardmore, Mr. Bertie 
Cawthra, Dr. and Mrs. Pyne, Mr. and Mrs, 
Willie Galbraith were a few of the party 


present. 
* 


St. James’ church, Perth, was very prettily 
decorated with flowers and ‘ferns on Wednes- 
day of last week by the friends of the bride, to 
honor the occasion of the marriage of Miss 
Ethel Thuresson Henderson, daughter of the 
late Mr. J. T. Henderson, to Mr. Robert J. 
Whyte of Smith's Falls. Promptly at eleven 
o'clock the bridal party arrived at the church, 
and the ceremony was performed by Rev. W. J. 
Muckleston, M.A., rector of St. James’. The | 
bride was attended by two bridesmaids, | 
and was given away by Mr. John McGilli- 
vray, of Smith’s Falls, who was an old and 
very close personal friend of the late Mr. | 
Henderson. She wore a handsome gown of 
rich ivory satin, with regulation veil and | 
orange blossoms, and carried a bouquet of | 
white roses. Miss M. Isabel Henderson, sister 
of the bride, and Miss Ada H. Lowndes of To- | 
ronto were the bridesmaids. They wore white | 
silk and chiffon and carried bouquets of deli- 
cate pink roses. Mr. Henri Panet of the Royal | 
Canadian Artillery, Quebec, was best man. The | 
ushers were Messrs. J. S. Ibbotson of Montreal, | 
J. B. Waddell of the Union Bank, Merrick- | 
ville, Fred Gray of Toronto, and Edmund 
Senkler of Perth. After the ceremony a recep- 
tion was held at Thuresson Place, Drummond 
street, the residence of the bride’s mother. The 
wedding was quiet but very pretty, the invited 
guests including only a few of the immediate 
friends of the contracting parties. 


Mr. and Mrs. Homer Pingle and Miss Saund- | 
ers are delightfully settled at 142 Bloor street 


west for the winter. 
7 


Mrs. and Miss Merritt of St. George street | 
returned home from a visit to Mrs. Francis | 
Evans of Mountain street, Montreal, last Satur- 
day. 


- 

Miss Sternberg’s classes open on Monday, 
21, in St. George’s Hall. The classes 
Aberdeen and | 


September 
are under the patronage of Lady 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick. 


Miss H. M. Howard of 159 Close avenue has | 
returned from her vacation and resumes her 
work on aig meg 15. She is accompanied by, 
her brother, Mr. J. B. — who is a master 


at St. Paul's se ay Concord, N. H. 
7. 
Miss Hattie M. Proctor has just returned 


from spending the summer in Muskoka and 
Barrie. 


*. 
Mr. and Mrs. C. R. Peterkin, jr., Bellevue 
place, are at home again after spending a de- 
lightful summer at Rosebank. 


* 

Mrs. Fred Rose and daughter, accompanied | 
by her mother, Mrs. J. Tinning, arrived home 
this week after spending the summer in Bantf 
and Calgary. 


* 

A most enjoyable dance was given on Friday 
by Miss Forsyth of Berczy street, Barrie, that | 
charming hostess whose evenings are always | 
among the very brightest of a season's gaieties. | 
Among present were: Mrs. Hill of 
Chicago, Mrs. J. F. Crawford, Miss Crawford of 
St. Louis, Miss Callighen of Toronto, Miss Jean 
Harding of Stratford, the Misses McConkey, 
Misses Edwards, Van Sickle, Harper, Woods, 
Sanders, Dyment, Moir, Ewan, Grace Steven- 
son, Macwatt, McClain, Prof. G. A. H. Fraser 
of Colorado Springs, Col., Mr. Robbins of St. 
Louis, Dr. J. C. Smith, Dr. Addison, Mr. F, W. 
Lent of Elmvale, Dr. W. A. Ross, the Messrs. | 
MacLaren, Messrs. Donald Ross, A. Cowan, H. 
Macleod, A. Sanders, Dr. Arnall, V. Meeking, | 
and A, C. Woods. 


those 


Among the announced autumn weddings is 
the marriage of Miss Clara Sadd to Dr. W. Cecil | 
Trotter, B.A., to take place in the fourth week 
of September. 


* 

Mrs. J. A. Morton will receive on the after- 
noons of September 14, 15 and 16, at her home | 
No. 15 Surrey place. 


An enjoyable soiree was given last Friday 
evening by Miss Eva Gendron of Sherbourne 
street in honor of her two cousins, the Misses 


/to see our Canada, which proves 
|that it may be well worth seeing. 


EA. Matholland Go 


Friday and Saturday of last week was one of 
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THE WORLD'S BEST 


| 





Ever Tried Them ? 








NASMITH’S... 


Chocolate 


| Ask ior... 


Bon Bons 


They represent all that’s pure 


and good in candy making. ee 


Will forward on receipt of price : 


SS ee $ .55 
POO DORs 6 sv sive 1.05 Ge WON. cis 


Delivered free to any part of Canada. 


51 King St. East, Toronto 


| NATURAL APERIENT WATER 


Hunyadi Janos 


»it is the laxative against 


Constipation and Congestions.“ 





CAUTION : 


(Dr. E. Monin, Paris.) 


None genuine without the signature 


of the firm ,, Andreas Saxlehner“ on the label. 


$1 50 
2.30 


The NASMITH CO’Y, Ltd. 








Lord 
Russell 


, 


came 3,857 miles, and 


Li Hung 
Chang 


& 
will have traveled 


14,007 
Miles 


| Now, have you any friends living | 


at a distance who would like to see 
our beautiful country, but who for 
some reason cannot do so?) Why 
not Set one of 


Our 
Cameras 


and send them a glimpse or two 
of it, and at the same time make | 
pleasure for yourself, 


159 Bay Street, Toronto 


THE BEST ALWAYS IN STOCK | 





SSE 
Ricard of Toledo, O., who have spent the sum- 
mer season with their relatives and friends in 
Among those present were: Mr. and | 
Mrs. Dusseau, Mr. and Mrs. Rochereau de la | 
Sabliére, Miss Renant, Miss Lemaitre, Mr. H 

Mercier, Mr. Quesnel, Mr. J. Trancle-Armand, 
Mr. Dusseau, Mrs. Lemaitre, Mrs. Renant, Mr. | 
Brady, and many others. 


7 


Toronto. 


Mrs. William Winter of New York, wife of 
the well known author and critic, is paying an 
extended visit to ber sister, Miss Campbell of 
20 Metcalfe street. Miss Viola Winter is alsoa 
guest. 





Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


The international golf tournament held on 
the Fort George links Wednesday, Thursday, 


the most successful things of the season. Only 


| best 


| Smith of Montreal, 178. 


and Mr. 


| presented on Saturday 


| of the 


| of Providence, 


year, and whom Miss Madeleine Geale defeated 
by only seven strokes in the contest for the 
championship, is on the other side of the ocean 
and consequently was unable to be present. 
No one from the Rosedale Club of Toronto 
entered, and all the best players of the To- 
ronto club were either ill or away. Several 
from other clubs entered, but the committee 
decided that it would be better to postpone the 
| event until a little 
| men’s clubs, however, of Rochester, Chicago 
| Buffalo and Niagara were largely represented, 
and if it had not been for the wind and rain 
; Which made their unwelcome and un- 
timely appearance on Saturday, the old 
; common would have looked like a_ verit- 
| able battle-field with the gay 
| of the golfers everywhere. Even as it was, 
in spite of the rain which came down any- 
‘thing but gently, crowds of water-proofed and 
| umbrellaed enthusiasts followed the players. 
| The match of the tournament, naturally, 
| the contest for the championship. Mr. \ 
| Kennedy of Chicago, Mr. S. Gordon of Cobourg, 
| Mr. H. R. Sweeny of St. Andrew’s and half a 
| dozen others were looked upon as likely win- 
' ners, but no one guessed what a marvelously 
| good player the local club had in Mr. Robert 
| Hamilton Dickson, eldest son of Capt. R. G. 
Dickson. He is the youngest member of the club 
and the youngest golfer in the tournament of ‘96, 
| and although only seventeen, is a fine-looking, 
big fellow of six feet, 


fuss or apparent effort he was steadily working 
| himself up to the finals. From the finals to 


( and the hero of the hour. 
one to play, with a score of only eighty-six for 
seventeen holes. 
difficult to find any fault. His drives are 
beautiful and as straight as an arrow: his iron 


} 


it is only when he puts his ball on the green 
that he shows the need of a little more practice. 


On Saturday those who braved the ele- 
ments witnessed as fine a game of golf as 


any ever seen in this country. Two of the 
American professionals and two of the 
best Canadians met in a contest for the 
—first prize $150, and the second $75. 

who entered were: Mr. W. 


purse 
Those 
Tucker of St. An 


| drew’s, who made the thirty-six holes in 168, 


Rawlins of Utiea, 174: 
Toronto, 175, and Mr. T 
In the driving com- 
petition Mr. H. R. Sweeny of St. 
His first drive was 538 feet, the second 507, and 
the third 578. Dr. Grant of Buffalo came second, 
V.S. Shaw third. 


winning first; Mr. H. 
Mr. Arthur Smith of 


Andrew’s won. 


The handicap event was won by Mr. 
of Cobourg, ( 
E. A. Bellof Buffalo, with Capt. Dickson second. 
Mr. Vernon Shaw Kennedy captured the silver 


medal, and the gold medal, and second 
prize in the open handicap went to the 
champion, Mr. Dickson. The prizes were 


evening at the hop 
wife of the president 
made by Mr. 
of the N. G. C.,, 


by Mrs. Charles Hunter, 
club. 
Houston, Capt. 
and Mr. Hunter. 
Some of those 


Speeches 
Dickson, Capt. 


were 


who entered for the various 
events were: Mr. E. C. Jones, who represented 
the Toronto Club, Mr. Charles Hunter, Mr. 
Geale Dickson, Mr. R. H. Dickson, Mr. 
Cleveland Lansing, Capt. R. G. Dickson of the 
Niagara Club, Mr. Edwin Bell, Dr. Grant, Mr. 
Arthur E. Hidstrum of the Buffalo Club, Mr. 
S. Gordon of Cobourg, Mr. V. Shaw Kennedy 
and Mr. Arthur Young of Chicago, Mr. R. 
Sweeny of St. Andrew's, Mr. J. Anstice, Mr. E. 
Perkins, Mr. W. J. Curtis, Mr. F. B. Allen, 
Mr. E. Adams, Mr. C. B. Hudson, Mr. A. 
Eastwood, Mr. J. Stedman, Mr. C. 
Mr. J. O’Thout of Rochester, Mr. W. Hodgman 
Mr. G. Bristol of Hamilton, Mr. 
A. S. Meeker of Chicago. 

The Queen’s Royal closed on Monday. 

Madam Marie Gramm, soloist of St. Thomas’ 
church, New York, who was Mrs. Winnett’s 
guest this week, charmed a select little audience 


Powers, 





two things failed—the weather and the ladies. 
Mrs. Chatfield Taylor, who played so well last 


of fifteen or twenty on Monday evening. It is 
not often a voice as rich and beautiful as Mrs. 


; and brassy shots could hardly be improved, and | 


Gordon | 
the consolation handicap by Mr. | 


later in the season. The | 


scarlet coats | 





| 
was | 


with a manner so quiet 
and nonchalant that it was some time before it | 
dawned upon his opponents that without any | 


victory was an easy step, and at the seventeenth | 
hole he found himself international champion | 
He was two up and |! 


In criticizing his play it is | 
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Gramm’s is heard here, 
enough to be present thoroughly 
the unexpected treat. 

Mrs. A. M. 
Island, Toronto. 

Miss Annie Paffard left 
New Orleans. 

Miss Edna Hyde of Warsaw is t 


a few d 


appreciated | 


Macrae is visiting friends at the 


ays ago for | 


and those fortunate | 


j 
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he guest of | 


Miss Daisy Lansing of Woodlawn. 
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How. the Emperor Willibald wt u# 
Won His Weite wih ah BY PERCY ANDREAE. 


ranished“Emperor, | moment neither of them spoke, but remained 
i 


selected reading from The V n ror, 
ma, i Andrens. Published by Rand, MeNally & 
Co. The scene of this reading is the Imperial I am € 
at Berolingen, the capital city of the Arminian J nm 
peror, Willibald II. Dr. Georg Hofer, Imperial Sec . P 
tary and at the same time loyal friend of the Duke 
of Cumbermere, c 
which is now a province bal 
kingdom, is receiving his sister, the Baroness = 
Arnold, in the hbrary which separates the abode o 
the Secretary from_ the Tn apartments. An 
estrangement exists between Dr. Hofer and his siste T, 
arising from the fact of her clandestine marriage 
since their last meeting , 
him, partly from reasons of state and partly — 
principle ; for the supposed Baron von Arnold, while 
outwardly loyal to the Noverian cause, it Is rumored 
has entered, for personal gain, the service of his 
country’s oppressors. | 





It was nearly five months since they had 
met, and now the thoughts of the one were full 
of the bitterness which had 
within him in the course of these last few 
weeks: those of the other were divided 
between her yearning desire to conciliate the 
affection of the brother whom she had so 
deeply offended, and her agonizing anxiety as 
to the fate of the husband who had superseded 
him in her heart. What had taken her 
husband from her side? 
denly, almost without warning, that previous 
morning after their short conversation on the 
terrace of Arnoldshausen, on a mission, as he 
had said, of paramount importance to the Duke 
of Cumbermere himself. It was all he would 
tell her, excepting to bid her be tranquil, and 
assure her that ke was venturing into no 
danger; that he would not be separated from 
her for longer than a day at the worst, and 
that then she should judge him. It was these 
last words that kept ringing in her ears—now 
more than ever, since this peremptory sum- 
mons to Berolingen, which had startled her in- 
describably, in spite of the perfect courtesy and 
profound respect of the messenger who had 
brought it, and who had escorted her to the 
capital. 

“Georg,” she murmured at last, ‘if I have 
made my own choice of happiness, can it justify 
you in casting me off, in severing the bond that 


has so long united us?” 


he said, gazing at her with a look of stern 
anger. ‘‘ You have ruined the last hope of the 
house of Noveria. 
hands, and you have destroyed them for the 
sake of this beggarly fortune-hunter, who has 


forsaken the cause of his country and basely | 

reverently with his lips. 
| At the same time the group of on-lookers in | 
| the closet beyond had severally pushed forward 


betrayed the Prince he had sworn to serve.” 

The Baroness fell back with blanched lips. The 
reproach against herself was so startling that 
it made her momentarily forget the insult to 
her husband by which it was followed. 

“12” she exclaimed. “ Surely this is mad- 
ness. How can my heart's choice have affected 
the fortunes of Noveria?” 


“How? Are you blind?) Do you know what 


first caused thé Emperor to cool in his friend- | 


ship towards his private secretary? Your re- 
fusal to follow me to Berolingen, which he 
attributed to my influence, first kindled his 
wrath, and it was from that moment that his 
coldness and distrust commenced.” 

A strange, pained look crept into the eyes of 
the Baroness. 

‘‘Then it was at the Emperor's instance,” she 
said in a low voice, “that you suggested my 
settling in the capital six months ago?” 

‘* He had seen you,” he answered. 

**Seen me?” 

‘Once in the Wettinian capital, and again a 


month later at Castel, where you came to meet | 
me. Do you remember my companion on those | 
occasions, Count Ravensburg, whose apparently | 
shy and retiring habits excited your cusiosity ? | 


It was the Emperor. The country was clamor- 
ing for his marriage, and he had set his heart 


on visiting the courts of Arminia in disguise, 


in order to judge for himself of the charms of | 
those among whom it was proposed that he | 
should select an Imperial consort. After Castel | 
his interest in these secret expeditions suddenly 
waned, until your refusal to join me in the | 
Arminian capital. when it revived once more. | 


Then he again resumed these journeys, but 
thenceforward he went alone.” 

The Baroness stood silent, seemingly unable 
to grasp the full meaning of his words. 

‘*And what would have occurred had I con- 
sented to live in this place, which I have learned 
to hate, as the hearth of all my country’s mis 
fortunes?” she asked at last. 

‘“ What would have occurred ?” he ejaculated 
passionately. ‘‘ You would have had the Ar 
minian Emperor at your feet.” 

‘For how long?” she asked. 
lieve I would have concealed from him the ab- 


“Do you be 


me ? 


‘* Just because you would not have concealed | 


it,” he said, ‘‘ I knew that he would have been 
captivated by a charm of double strength. Do 


you imagine I have studied him and his nature | 


all these weary months in vain?” 

‘‘ His nature?" she said with a touch of angry 
scorn. *‘* You speak only of him. But what of 
me? Have not you yourself taught me to hate 
this man and all that pertainsto him? And do 
you suppose his love, even had it touched my 


heart, would have been powerful enough to | 


remove the cause for that hatred?” 
‘What if it had removed it, 

said. ‘‘ What if the Emperor's 

yielded what the endeavors of years have failed 


Marie?” he 


to obtain from him and his predecessors: the | 
restoration of Noveria to its rightful sovereign ? | 


By heaven,” he cried bitterly, “shad you but 


known it, this was indeed in your power to | 
achieve; and with my aid you would have 


achieved it.” 

“Georg, Georg,” 
would have had me barter myself for this ¢” 

‘** Have you not flung away what is far more 
precious for a name that will be uttered with 
‘oathing wherever true hearts beat for Noveria 
and her prince?” he cried. ‘‘ For this renegade 
and traitor you have sacrificed—faugh,” he 
broke off, ‘‘the thought maddens me even 
now.” 

He would have turned away from her with 
a gesture of impotent rage. But she had risen 
at his last words, and now stood before him, 
with heaving bosom and 
beautiful counterpart of 


she exclaimed, ‘‘and you 


himself. For a 


| facing each other in total silence. 


s f the deposed King of Noveria, | 
ovis “of the Emperor Willibald’s | 


a marriage distasteful to | 


accumulated | 


He had left her sud- 


_| incredulous surprise. 
““Do you know what you have done, child?” | 
| the next instant, before the last words had yet 


Its fortunes were in your | 
| 


| none but she could hear. 


heart had | 





flashing eyes, al 


Indeed, so 
deeply engrossed were they in themselves that, 


in spite of the stillness which reigned, they | 


did not notice that the door communicating 
with the Imperial apartments had been quietly 
opened, and that a third person had entered. 


Seeing the strange attitude of the two, the | 
half- | 


new-comer remained, half-surprised, 
expectant, standing upon the threshold, while 
through the door, which he had left open, the 


curious faces of others could be seen peering | 


into the room from the closet beyond. 

At last the Baroness spoke, in clear, ringing 
tones. 

“You have uttered words which are un- 
worthy of you,” she said. ‘‘ Now listen to me, 


my brother. I will uphold the honor and loyalty 


/of him whose name I bear with my dying 


breath, against you and all the world, even if it 
costs me that which was my dearest possession 
until he won my heart: your brotherly affec- 
tion. 
understand one another once for all. 
proved to be your bitterest enemy, Georg 

which heaven forbid—yet he would still remain 
the husband to whom I have given my love, 


my all, irrevocably ; whose honor is my honor, | 


and whose fate, come what may, shall be my 
fate.” 

An impressive pause followed these words. 
It was broken by the voice of him at the door 
a voice which betrayed a strange emotion. 

‘*Spoken like a true woman, Doctor Georg 
Hofer,” it said. ‘Indeed, Baron Frederick von 
Arnold recognizes but one judge between him- 
self and the Duke of Cumbermere; and that 
judge is his own wife.” 

The effect of this speech upon the two to 


whom it was addressed was very different. 


Dr. Georg Hofer started at the sound of the | 


voice he knew so.well, and drew himself up with 
a gesture of proud defiance. His sister, on the 
other hand, gave a great gasp, and, turning 
quickly, faced the speaker with a look of half- 
As her eyes fell upon 
him, however, she uttered a cry of delight, and 


left his lips, she darted across the room and 
flung herself sobbing on his breast. 

He had stepped forward quickly to receive 
her in his arms, and bending over her as she 
nestled in his embrace, he touched her hair 


into the room, and now stood in a cluster upon 
the threshold and in the doorway. 

Dr. Hofer’s face had suddenly undergone a 
complete change. His attitude was no longer 
one of defiance, but of speechless amazement. 


| Twice he made an effort to say something, but 


his lips refused to articulate, and he stood 
merely gazing, as if in a dream, upon the scene 
before him. 

The only person who seemed oblivious of 
everything around her was the Baroness her- 
self. 

At last, with a mighty effort, Dr. Georg 
Hofer shook off the numbness that had ap- 
parently seized him. He took a quick step for- 
ward and then halted abruptly. 

** Marie,” he said, in a tone in which so many 
different emotions seemed to be struggling for 
utterance that it was impossible to fix and 
distinguish any single one, “if this man _ is 
your husband, he is not what you believe him 
to be.” 

She winced slightly, then looking up turned 
her head to him with an expression of silent 
reproach, but made no reply. Perhaps, how- 


| ever, the strange look on his face startled her, | 


for she moved her eyes quickly from his to 
those of her husband, as if to appeal to him for 
an explanation. Put he gave none. He merely 
returned her gaze with a steady, earnest look, 


P oung Emperor's face. 


| “Come,” he whispered simply. 


Nay, hear me out, for it is best we should | 
Were he | 


| the yellow jacket. 


| Arminian Emperor to me? This man is my 


husband.” 
A quick flash of intense joy lighted up the 

y The next instant he 
had clasped her once more passionately in his 
| arms. 
And waving 
aside the silent group of men who blocked the 
doorway, he led her gently away. 





advanced pupils. 





Li Hung Chang. 





of Russian princes last week granted an inter- 
| view to a representative of the London Mail in 
regard to China and Japan, and in it the Prince 


discussed Li Hung Chang, or properly Li Chung 


Tong. He declares the Chinese to be a nation 


| : 2 i ° 7 * i | 
of children, and Li only a menial, a domestic of | A Great Sufferer for Thirty Years Tells How He 


the palace. ‘‘ Yet what is the spectacle which 
we at this moment perceive in Europe? In the 
first place all the European Powers vying in 
servility before a Chinese menial. My friends 
have often seen this old servitor of the Palace 


kneeling for three hours in winter on the floor | 
Williams’ Pink Pills. 

| : . . . 

| his daughter in Hemford, he was interviewed | 


before crawling to admittance to audience 
with his Imperial master—a_ brainless 
young voluptuary amid a_ household of 
| women. Can Europeans not understand 
that the power and_ position of Li 
Chung Tong are not those of a European 
statesman, but those of a palace domestic? 


But his clever and audacious secretary, Cheng | 
| Li Foh, is cool enough to avail himself of West- | 
| ern illusions, and to describe his master in the | 
visitors’ book at Friedrichsruh as, forsooth, the | 
How those behind | 
I confess I admired the de- | 


‘Bismarck of the East’! 
the scenes laugh ! 
meanor of your English ambassador — Sir 
Nicholas O’Conor and his wife here, when Li 
Chung Tong was féted at balls. They knew 
him too well at Pekin to share in this univer- 
sal servility of European courts to such a man.” 


country that cries aloud for mastery, for honest 


| joint action between Great Britain and Russia. 
The St. James Budget says that Li Chung 
| likes interviewing better than being inter- 
One day recently, having had his at- 


| viewed. 


sometimes interview people, it occurred to his 
Excellency that it would be very funny to inter- 
view a journalist. Mr. Lo Feng Luh soon 
found one, and presented him to the wearer of 
““How old are you?” was 
the first enquiry. ‘‘ Thirty-eight,” responded 
the journalist. ‘*‘ What is the amount of your 
salary?” ‘‘Six hundred a year.” ‘‘Consider- 
ing the remuneration usually paid to journal- 
ists, that is a good salary, isn’t it?” 
receive more and others less,” 
clusive reply. ‘‘Are you a brilliant writer?” 
The journalist hesitated and then boldly re- 





| Li Hung was the Viceroy. 





which, if it contained a trace of anxious antici- | 
pation, was yet the same frank, fearless look 
she had always known and loved. 

** Marie,” her brother continued, now in cold, 


| measured tones, ‘this man whom you claim as 


your husband is not Baron Frederick von 
Arnold. It is His Majesty, Willibald ITI., 
Arminian Emperor and King of Brandenburg.” 

The words fell upon her like so many crush- 
But for a moment she appeared 
Then slowly 


ing weights. 


unable to grasp their meaning. 


| but surely the comprehension of it all appeared 


to dawn upon her, her breath came and went 


| painfully, and she trembled so violently that 
; she was obliged to clutch for support at the 
| arm from 
horrence with which his very name inspires | 


which she had just half released 
herself. 

But the weakness lasted only an instant. 
With a sudden passionate gesture she flung 
herself entirely free, and stood alone and un.- | 
supported with flaming eyes before the man in 
whom she saw represented at one and the same 
time all she had learned to hate and all she had 
learned to love. 

All the while the young Emperor had never 
removed his eyes from hers; nor did the 


steady, earnest look on his face change even 
But his lips pronounced 
a word, in a tone so low and so tender that 


now for one instant. 


* Remember!" 

As it struck upon her ear, her features soft- 
ened, and the warm blood returned to her | 
cheeks with a sudden rush, suffusing them | 
with a rosy tinge. 


temember! Had it needed his reminder ? 
What memories indeed did not come crowding 
iuto her mind at this moment? She glanced | 
wistfully at her brother where he stood, pale 
and_proud, apparently waiting for some utter- 
ance from her. Yet what could he expect? 
What dared he expect? She took a faltering 
step towards him, then wavered and stood 
stillagain. It was a moment of intense inner 
conflict, each successive stage of which was 
depicted in her face with painful distinctness, a 
dumb, pathetic little history complete in itself. 
Suddenly, with a swift, impetuous movement, 
she raised her hand to her eyes, as if to banish 
the stern, unbending countenance from her 
sight; then she tossed back her fair head 
resolutely. 

‘*Georg, Georg,” she cried, “ what 





is the | 


| It is said to blaze with jewels. 
; end ina room adjoining the one in which the 


| thing. 


plied in the affirmative. ‘‘Are these docks 
really very fine?” asked the seeker after know- 
ledge. ‘‘ Very fine indeed,” said the journalist. 
**That is your real opinion?” persisted Li Hung 
Chang. The journalist assured him that it 
was, and then, taking advantage of a pause, 
put ina question on his own account. ‘ What 
do you think of London?” said he. Li replied 
that it was a very large and finecity. ‘ And 
what did your Excellency think of the Queen?” 
‘*T admire your Queen very much,” responded 
the Ambassador ; ‘‘ she is very gracious.” 

One of the most important members of Li 
Hung Chang’s suite is his physician, Dr. Irwin. 
This gentleman, after a distinguished hospital 
career, heard of an opening at Tientsin, where 
He went out there 
in 1878, and in the following year he had the 
good luck to be called in to attend a case of 
serious illness in the Imperial Yamen. His 
patient recovered, and soon after he was 
appointed Chief Physician to the Viceroy and 
his family. Li Hung Chang's wife was one 
of his patients. When she died a few years 
ago he lost in her a kind and good friend. She 


| was a pure Chinese with the typical small feet 
| of her race, but in intellect and sympathy she 
| was, Dr. Irwin says, far in advance of her time 


and of her country. Dr. Irwin had conferred 
upon him the Imperial Order of the Double 
Dragon by the special request of Li Hung Chang, 
and recently he was advanced in the order for 
his services during the war. This is the same 
order as that which was bestowed on General 
Gordon. He lives in great magnificence in 
Tientsin. 

As Li carries with him not only a doctor but 
a coffin in which his body may be placed in case 
of death, he may be said to be exceptionally 
prepared for emergencies. Wherever Li goes 
there go his coffin and its special attendants. 
It is placed on 


Imperial ‘* menial” sleeps. 





A Toss Up. 
Youth's Companion. 

An appeal to the methods of chance in any 
disagreement or perplexity is a very foolish 
If one is sure of a point he should stick 
to it no doubt; or if he is willing—as one 


| should always be when no principle is involved 


to give it up to another, it is far more grace- 
ful and satisfactory to give it up outright. 

A story told by an orator who recently spoke 
oa the currency question—it does not matter 
0.1 which side—satirizes the arbitrament of 
chance, as invoked in that or any other 
dispute. 

Two young men, it appears, were suitors for 
the hand of a young lady. One of them said to 
the other: 

‘* Both of us wish to offer ourselves to this 
lady?” 

** That is evident.” 

**But we do not wish to fight a duel over 
her.” 

“T think not.” 

** Then I will tell you what we can do.” 

“What?” 

** Let us toss up for her!” 

The other looked a moment at his rival, and 
then said : 


“Very well; I will toss up a brick, and if it | 
| stays up in the air the young lady is yours. If 


it comes down she is mine! ” 


| As One Lad 


The Convent of Farnham, P.Q., has selected 
| and purchased a Pratte Piano for the yse of its 


| 
| 
| 


One of the most distinguished and powerful | 








financiers and strong diplomatic treatment, | 
| and the London press believe the purpose of | 
the Russian Prince is to suggest the idea of | 
| Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and thought I would | 
After beginning their use I found a | 


tention drawn to the fact that journalists | 


“Some | 
was the incon- | 
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y Said to Another: 


‘Yes. sooner than not have it, I would pay twice 


the price asked.” 


“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


Infuses to please all tastes. 


Sola in Lead Packets Only. 


Black and Mixed. 


All Grocers. 





The Kidneys and Liver. 


Their Derangement the. Source of Much 
Suffering. 








Obtained a Cure His Advice Should be 
Followed by Others Similarly AMicted. 


| From the Caledonia, N.S., Gold Hunter. 


Mr. George Uhlman, a well known farmer | 
living near New Elm, is loud in his praise of | 


the benefits he received from the use of Dr. 
Recently while visiting 


by a reporter, and to the scribe’s salutation, 


| “ Well, Mr. Uhlman, you are looking ten years 


younger than you did two years ago,” he 
promptly replied, ‘‘ Yes, and I am feeling that 
many years younger. I am now in my sixty- 
fourth year and am feeling better than I did 
when I was thirty-four. It is pretty generally 
known hereabouts that I suffered intensely for 
upward of thirty years from kidney and liver 
trouble, during which time I was treated by 
different doctors, and I can hardly tell how 


|many different kinds of patent medicines I 


used, but can say ‘heaps’ of it, but I got very 
little relief from them. Eventually I began to 
think my case incurable. 


if you are interested I am willing to tell 


what it has done for me. While having 
a very bad spell and suffering intensely 
from the effects of liver and_ kidney 


troubles, I noticed an advertisement of 
try them. 


gradual improvement, and having suffered as 


long and as severely as I did, you may be sure | 
that I determined to continue the treatment. | 
| Very steadily the improvement went on, and 
after a few months’ treatment with the Pink | 
Pills I felt that the last vestige of my trouble | 


had disappeared. New blood seemed to course 
through my veins, and the organs which for so 
many years imperfectly performed their func- 
tions now work like a charm and give ‘me 
not the slightest trouble. In addition to this 
my weight bas materially increased, and I can 


stand a day’s work on my farm better than I | 
Of course | 
| this may sound enthusiastic, but I know what 


have been able to do in years before. 


Pink Pills have done for me and I naturally feel 


grateful, and I never lose an opportunity to say | 


a good word for this grand medicine.” 

The secret of health, strength and activity is 
pure blood, and sound nerves. 
Pink Pills make pure, rich, red blood and 


| strengther. the nerves, and this is the secret of 


the marvellous success with which this medi- 
cine has met—the reason why it cures when 
other medicines fail. 


The list of diseases having their origin in 
impure or watery blood, or a shattered condi- | 


arves i > i j 
nerves Is a long one, but in | phone, 2232. 


tion of the 
every case Dr. Willliams’ Pink Pills will 
restore health and strength if given a fair 
tuial. The genuine Pink Pills are sold only in 
boxes, bearing the full trade mark, ‘* Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.” Protect 
yourself from imposition by refusing any pill 
that does not bear the registered trade mark 
around the bex. 





Marlborough Hoise. 





Marlborough House, the town residence of 
the Prince ané Princess of Wales, has the least 
attractive appearance of any great house in 
London, set tack behind its high walls and 
awkwardly approached. The cause of its un- 
attractiveness in this respect was the enmity 
between that contumacious personage, Sarah, 
Duchess of Marlborough, described by some one 
as “‘the wisest fool that ever Time has made,” 
and Sir Robert Walpole. The entrance from 
Pall Mall being, as it now is, crooked and in- 
convenient, she determined to buy up some 


houses in the priory, that she might remove | 


them and construct an entrance becoming 
the importance of her establishment. Where- 
upon Sir Robert hastened to buy these 
houses and the adjacent ground, and 
erected houses that effectually blocked in 
the front of the ducal mansion. An idea of 
the first mistress of the house, the aforesaid 
duchess, may be gathered from this little anec- 
dote: When her granddaughter, the Duchess 
of Bedford, died, the old duchess seemed 
mightily affected with grief, yet she retained 
enough presence of mind to send, next day, for 





Fine Coffee 


“REINDEER” BRAND 
CONDENSED COFFEE 


INGREDIENTS 
PURE COFFEE 
CREAM 
GRANULATED SUGAR 


ALL GROCERS 


But I have found a |} 
cure and one which I believe is permanent, and 
The Russian nobleman says that China is a | 





Dr. Williams’ | 








the jewels she had given her granddaughter, 
declaring she had only lent them. The answer 
returned was that ‘‘her grace had said she 
would never demand those jewels again, except 
she danced at court.” Whereupon her grace 
made decisive reply: ‘‘Then I'll be —— if I do 
not dance at court.” At the age of eighty-four, 
she was told inan illness that she must be 
blistered or die. She cried out, in a violent 
rage: ‘I won't be blistered, and I won't die.” 
She did die, though, in 1774. The house passed 
from the Marlborough family in 1817, when it 
was bought as a residence for the Princess 
Charlotte, and it was settled on the Prince of 
Wales in 1850. The mental attitude of the 
duchess toward Sir Robert is photographed in 
her remark that it was undoubtedly ‘‘ wrong to 
wish him dead, but only common justice to 
wish him well hanged.” 





The Gorge Electric Line. 


A Torontonian writes: All wonder-seeking 
yor should take a trip by this road from 
zewiston to Niagara Falls. The writer has 
traveled throughout Europe and must confess 
that he has never experienced anything that 
appealed more to his wonderment, enthusiasm 
and love of pleasure than the being so near to 
the unsurpassed beauties of the grand rapids of 
Niagara River. Itis asight to be recommended 
to all Canadian pleasure seekers, as it has a 
two-fold attraction, the grandeur of the near- 
ness to the surging waters and the fact that it 
is the product of the most skilful engineering. 





SUNLIGHT & 
SOAP 
PICTURES 


+» FOR... 


WRAPPERS 


A pretty colored picture for 
every 12 ‘*Sunlight”’’ or every 
6 «* Lifebuoy ’’ Soap wrappers. 


These pictures are well worth 
getting. 


ADDRESS: 


LEVER BROS., Ltd. 
23 Scott St., Toronto 
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D®. O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 

Room 21, **The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 
Gerrard Streets, Office hours, 9 to 5. Office tele- 
RESIDENCE—421 Jarvis Street. 





your child 


You note the difference in 
children. Some have nearly 
every ailment, even with 
the best of care. Others far 
more exposed pass through 
unharmed. Weak children 
will have continuous colds 
in winter, poor digestion in 
summer. They are with- 
out power to resist disease, 
they have no_ reserve 
strength. Scott’s Emulsion 
of cod-liver oil, with hypo- 
phosphites, is cod-liver oil 
partly digested and adapted 
to the weaker digestions of 
children. 


Scotr & Bowns, Belleville, Ont. 


goc. and $1.00 








Use ADAMS’ 
TUTTI 
FRUTTI 


After meals. Refuse Imitations. 
See book coupons inside of wrappers. 





BRITISA COLOMBIA GOLD MINES 


We have for sale stock in all the working mines in 
the district, viz.: Le Roi, War Eagle, Iron Mask, 





Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Crown Point, 


Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER: 


&c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa- 
tion about other mines will be sent on application. 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties, 


Address, 
SAWYER, MURPHEY & CO., 
Canada Life Building, Toronto. 





The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 
25 Wellington Street West, Toronto 


Estimates given. Telephone 546 
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"(A LEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
359 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 
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The Healing of Meechum. 





OLD INHABITANT LOQUITUR.) 
The Century. 


IM MEECHUM, ornery Jim, th sed | 
Se ee ee you, if you are not kind of hard on me? 


I am, with the best of intentions; I simply | 


to call him, was the no-’countest man 
I ever knowed, I think—that is, before 


he took the trip to Pike’s Peak over- | a 
| & heap of sufferin’. 


land, with a lot of us fellows, in an | 
early day. He’s been improved a heap since 
then. Major Harris learnt him a lesson on 
that trip that I reckon did Jim more good than 
all the preachin’ he ever heard, although Jim's 
a powerful hand to go to meetin’, and I've seen 
him git converted several times. Fact is, Jim 
was a better hand at gittin’ converted than he 
was at stayin’. Trouble with him was, he was 
just an overgrown baby. 


! 
| 
right down like a’ old horse that’s broke its leg, 
are you?’ he says. 

*** Jim,’ says I, ‘ you was always a fair-minded 
man; and I put it to you,’ I says—‘I put it to 
Here 


want to help my fellerman, and save him from 
“Well, we argued back and forth quite a 


saw I meant business. Finally, down he goes 


} on his knees, and begs and prays me not to 


shoot him. 

“*But,’ I says, ‘Jim, think of your troubles. 
There's that floatin’ kidney, and that’s certain 
death.’ 

“*T think it’s some better,’ he says. 





Well, as I was sayin’, a party of us we con- 
cluded we'd go out to Pike’s Peak; and so we 
bundled up our traps and got some wagons and | 
went it overland. We hadn't been out very | 
long before Jim began to get weak in the gills. | 
He sort of lost his nerve and thought he was go- 
in’ to die, and kept complainin’ about everything. 
The water didn’t agree with him, and he felt his 
rheumatism comin’ back, and everything,—he 
was gruntin’ all the time. When we got out 
from St. Joe a ways, he begun to weaken. He 
was afraid of the Indians, and afraid of bush- 
whackers, and spent his time between layin’ in | 
the wagon and prayin’ and walkin’ around like 
a ghost. 

Well, the boys they got mighty tired of his 
carryin’son. They'd run him about it, and joke 
him, and try to rally him up, but it didn’t do 
He just moped and sulked, and it 
You know, it 


no good, 
looked like*he’d peter out sure. 
don’t do for a man to lose his grip when he’s 
crossin’ the plains. And we was all sorry for 
him, too; we knowed if he didn’t hgace up he'd 
really die, but it seemed like we couldn't git no 
hold on him. 

So one day Major Harris says, ** ’m going to 
cure Jim Meechum,” says he. “I'm going to 
cure Jim Meechum. You fellers just watch 
me,” says he. 

Major Harris wasn't no hand to talk; he 
was a quiet-spoken man: but he was clean 
grit, and I never see him flustered in my life. 
He was sociable, too, though he'd never talk 
much, but just sit with us around the camp- 
fire and chaw; and every once in a while he'd 
put in a word, and when he said somethin’ it 
was worth while. 

** Well,” says the major, ‘‘ I'm going to cure 
Jim Meechum ;” and then we all knowed some 
fun or another was up. So we laid low and 
waited. 

One day, when Jim was feelin’ specially 
downcey, and a-droopin’ around the camp like 
a chicken with the gapes, Major says to him, 
says he, “Jim,” says he, ‘“‘come on; let's 
walk over yonder behind them willers to the 
spring. They’s a spring there that’s got 
mineral in it, and a drink of it will do you 
good,” says he. Jim allowed it wasn't no use, 
that nothin’ would ever do him any good, but 
by and by he went along; and when we saw 
them two go behind them willers we wunk at 
each other, and kind of smiled, because we 
knowed somethin’ was up, and it wasn’t spring 
water that Jim was goin’ to git. 

When Jim Meechum come back from that | 
little season with Major Harris, he was a 
changed man. He picked right up, never com- 
plained no more, eat his side meat like the rest 
of us, and made a full hand all around. No, 
sir; we never heard a chipper from Jim after 
that. We told Maje that he’d ought to take 
out a license to preach, because Jim had got 
somethin’ on that occasion, whether religion or 
not, that stuck to his ribs better than any con- 
vertin’ he'd ever had before. And Maje he'd 
kind of smile, and say nothin’. He never give 
Jim away till long afterward, and then, one 
day, he told us all about it, after we'd all come 
back to the States. 

‘* Well,” said Major Harris, when we finally 
asked him to let us into the thing, now that it 
couldn’t hurt Jim’s feelin’s. ‘* Well,” says he, 
‘*T saw Jim was just a-goin’ down like a sick 
runt, and I knowed there wasn’t nothin’ the 
matter with him, but he'd lost his grit, and 
that will kill a man same as disease, unless he 
can git cured. So I made up my mind Id cure 
him. I always liked Jim. He was a good 
feller, and they wasn’t no harm in him. So I 
toled him off down behind the willers, and then 
I says to him, when we got out of range of you 


fellers, I says, says I: 

‘** Jim, ain't you feelin’ no better?’ 

***No,’ he says; ‘I got them same pains in 
my back. I believe I got a floatin’ kidney. My 
wife’s father had one, and my symptoms are 
just like hisn.’ 

**But don’t you think you'll get over it?’ 
says I. 

‘*** No,’ says he; ‘it’s only a question of time. 
I'm sorry I come along, for I hate to be a 
bother; but I can’t hold out much longer.’ 

‘*** You're sure of that, Jim, are you?’ says I. 

“** Yes.’ he says; and he hove a sigh, and 
walled his eyes like a sick calf, and then he 
went on talkin’ about his family, and a-workin’ 
himself up meller, like you know he used to 
keep doin’. 

“*Tlet him run on a while, and tinally I says, 
‘Well, Jim, me and the boys have talked it 
over, and we've come to the conclusion that 
you're right. You are a-dyin’ by inches; it’s 
only a question of a week or so. You're gittin’ 
weaker and weaker, and, Jim, it’s an awful 
thing to die of disease out in this here God-for- 
saken prairie. They ain't no way to take 
eare of a sick man in an outfit like ourn. 
They ain’t no women folks, nor nothin’, 
only us men. And so we've talked it over, 
and we've decided that if you've got to die, 
Jim, you had ought to die all to once, and not 
peter out in a long sufferin’. So we drawed 
straws to see who'd undertake the job, and I'm 
sorry to say that I was the one elected to this | 
office, and a blamed disagreeable one it is. But | 
I'lido my duty, Jim; I ain't a-goin’ to let no | 
squeamishness keep me from doin’ a kindness | 
to a pardner in distress;’ and with that I | 
pulled out my old horse-pistol. 

“Well, sir, you'd ought to see Jim wilt when 
he saw that gun. He turned white around the 
mouth, and says: 

** You ain't a-goin’ to shoot me, Major?’ he 
SAYS, 

“** Jim,’ says I, ‘that ain't fair to put it that | 
way. You know yourself you can't last long. 
It's a mercy and a kindness to do it.’ 


““*And then,’ says I, ‘your wife and folks 


| ain’t here.’ 


see 


I don't mind that,’ says Jim; ‘I don’t mind 
that atall. Nance will be all the gladder to 


| see me when I git back.’ 


“* But,’ says I, still strokin’ my gun, ‘there's 
them bowel troubles; they can’t stand this 
alkali water.’ 

““Oh,’ he says, ‘I'm gittin’ used to it. I 
rather like the water now.’ 

“** And then,’ I goes on—‘ and then, the rheu- 
matism. 
wagon is bound to make that worse. 
to your heart, you said.’ 

“*Now, Major,’ says Jim, ‘don’t you remem- 
ber how old Doc Meserve said they wasn't 
nothin’ so good for sore joints as plenty of open 
air?) My arm's a heap better. I can wallop it 
around every which way now. It’s got better 
recent,’ he says; and it was all I could do to 
hold in when he sawed his arm around through 
the air, showin’ me how supple he was. 

*“*Jim,’ says I, ‘you're all prepared now. 
You've been sayin’ your prayers constant fora 
week, and you never will be readier to pass 
If you wait till the summons comes in a 
more regular way, you may not be ready.’ 

“**Oh, but,’ he says, and he got up and laid 
his hand on my arm, caressin’ like—‘oh, but I 
ain't ready, Major; I don't feel the witness as I 
once did. Sure I don't,’ he says. 

“We jawed on to and fro for some time, Jim 
a-feelin’ more and more improved as our re- 
marks proceeded, and gittin’ more worldly and 
unprepared to brush the dews on Jordan's 
banks, as he had been allowin’ he was about to 
do for some time back; and finally I says, says 
I, kind of slow like: 

“*Well, Jim,’ says I, ‘if your kidney ain't 
a-floatin’ no more 

“**Oh, she ain't,’ says Jim; ‘she’s stuck now: 
I feel it,, and he thumped his back a good, 
healthy welt. 

“* And if your rheumatism is improvin’ in 
the open air 

***Rheumatism? Pshaw!’ says Jim; and 
he fetched a caper with his game leg equal to 
one of them variety-theater actresses. 

““*And if you can stand it to be away from 
your wife 

***Oh, I don't care,’ he says. ‘ Fact is, Maje, 
Nance is kind of worrisome sometimes, and I 
really enjoy a little vacation.’ 

“*And if you ain't quite wholly sanctified 


It’s goin’ 


over, 


, and ready to go——" 


“*Be dog-goned if I am,’ says Jim, just to 
show me he could cuss a little. 

“* And if,’ I says, slippin’ my gun into my 
belt, and extendin’ the right hand of fellowship 
to him—‘and if you've made up your mind, 
Jim, to quit bein’ an all-fired baby, and bea 


man, why put her there, and we'll say nothin’ 


to the boys about it.’ 

‘“‘The tears come into Jim’s eyes, and he 
grabbed my hand, and he says, ‘ Don't the boys 
know?’ 

***No,’ says I; ‘and if you behave yourself I 
won't tell.’” 

So that’s how Jim Meechum was cured. 

FRANK CRANE. 








A Member of the Ontario Board of Health 
Says: 

‘“‘T have prescribed Scott’s Emulsion in cno- 
sumption, and even when the digestive powers 
were weak it has been followed by good re- 
sults.” H. P. Yeomans, A.B., M.D. 





Von Gleichen and His Wives. 
The visitor to Erfurt, in Thuringia, cannot 
fail to be struck by an enormous tablet let into 


the wall of the Church of Our Lady (the Cathe- | 


dral) At the first glance it looks like a 
roughly executed, medieval bas-relief, repre- 
senting a tall, knightly figure between two 
women. Inreality, it isthe stone that formerly 
covered the tomb of a Count von Gleichen and 
his two wives. Only those two wives hap- 
pened to be co-existent with one another—as 
wives, bien entendu. 

The Count, it would appear, was made a pris- 
oner of war in the second or third Crusade, for 
there is a considerable divergence as to dates, 
and during that captivity attracted the notice 
of a daughter of the Soldan, who (the daughter) 
proposed to fly with him and become a convert 
to Christianity if the Count would marry her 
according to the rites of his religion. He, how- 
ever, happened to have a wife in Thuringia, of 
whom he made no mention. The flight was 
carefully planned, and succeeded. The Count 
asked for a special interview with the Pope, 
and explained his predicament. * Was not 
his promise sacred?” he asked the Holy 
Father, *“‘Ought he not 
princess who had risked her life on the promise 
of a Christian Knight, and who not only asked 
for the holy bonds of wedlock, but for baptism 
besides?” : 

That divergence as to dates of which I spoke 
just now makes it impossible to determine to 
which Pope this appeal was made, for the 
choice lies between at least eight Pontiffs out 
of the sixteen that reigned during the tweltth 
Be this as it may, the Holy Father 
and his blessing, and the 


century. 
gave his consent 
Count and his 


Thuringia. The ‘Divided Way” of Mr. Esmond | 
is nothing to the situation, for the Count felt | 
well enough that he had a much more difficult | 


task to accomplish at home than the one just 
accomplished at Rome. 

At any rate, the warrior left his new bride in 
some out-of-the-way spot, and proceeded alone 
to the Castle of Gleichen to enact the preface 
to the revelation. The Countess seems to have 
been a sensible woman, She seems to have 
cried a good deal; at the same time she came 
to the conclusion that but for the Saracen girl 


“** But,’ says he, ‘you ain’t goin’ to shoot me | 


spell, Jim a-gittin’ scareder and scareder as he | 


This thing of layin’ out of nights in a | 


to keep it with aj 


deliverer took the road to | 
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tion in the world.” 
It isn’t possible for all women to be beautiful, but none need to be other than good-looking. 
Age will come, all to soon, to every one of us. 


palor, and to avoid the infliction of eruptive blemishes on the face and skin. 

A WOMAN needs a good complexion and a soft, smooth skin, else her happiness is lessened 
| and her charm to the other sex diminished. 
| eyes and strength in her nerves, else she is pale, dejected and her duties weary her. 
| A MAN needs a clear skin and a wholesome complexion in business, else other men fight shy 
| of him. He needs also strength, energy and vitality, else he will be a laggard in life’s struggle. © 

EVERYBODY should have a smooth, rosy, firm skin, free from eruptive defacement. 
Neither men nor women can attain these things unless they have pure, rich, red, vitalizing 
blood. It is a law of nature that it should be so. 

If you are pale, wan and anemic you cannot be good-looking, but if you take DR. CAMP- 
BELI’S SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION WAFERS AND USE FOULD'’S MEDICATED 
ARSENIC SOAP you can be, because they will gradually restore the roses to your cheeks, the 
fire to your eyes and brightness to your complexion. If you are of eruptive tendency or subject 
to pimples, boils, blotches, BLACKHEADS, FRECKLES, or breakings out, it is needless to tell 
how this handicaps your attractions and also your usefulness in life. But Dr. Campbell's Safe 
Arsenic Wafers will both purify the blood and restore its vital powers, and hence do you more 
real good than any other blood medicine ever prepared. : 

DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION WAFER'’S and FOULD'’S MEDI- 
CATED ARSENIC SOAP can be had at any first-class drug store in the UNITED STATES, 
CANADA and GREAT BRITAIN. Wafers, per box, We. and $1: € large boxes $5. Soap Sle. 
per cake, 

H. B. FOULD. Sole Proprietor -_ - - 144 Yonge St, Torcnto. Cnr. 


; and See o e piles epa ons st recived, 
Call and See our line of Toilet Preparations just recived 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANANDA 
LYWAN BROS, & CO., Wholesale Agents, 71 Front street East, Toronto, Ont. 
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band again, and consented to the tripartite 

union. Iam neither inventing nor exaggerat- TI s N 

note which does not mention the affair: more- 

over, in the famous double marriage of the & N k S f 4 
Landgrave Philip of Hesse, which both Luther (€ ec Car 

cedent. It is true that Philip in his memorial 

somewhat alters the fact. He says that Count 

this does not invalidate the dispensation of the 

Pope, for if error there was, it must have been 


ing. The whole affair is more than a legend. 
and Melanchthon authorized, the double mar- 
Gleichen married the Saracen Princess on the 
cleared the moment the fugitives reached 


she would never have seen the beloved hus- Oo AY T-ANOOWE Oo : 
SAAS S “OOOO DOC 

There is searcely a biographical dictionary of 

riage of Count Gleichen was taken as a pre- 

assumption that his first wife had died. But 

Rome. 
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The Women Support Bryan. 


Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph. 





© 





‘*Some of the reports say that the women 
went wild over Bryan at different places along 
his route,” remarked the Horse Editor. 

“That's natural,” replied the Snake Editor. 
‘*He is the bargain-counter candidate.” 

‘**How so?” 

‘* He wants to mark the dollar down to fifty- 

| three cents,” 











Bread and Cake. 





During the reign of Louis XVI. somebody 
made bold to tell Marie Antoinette that the 

eople of France were suffering from want of 
yread. ‘* Why don't they eat cake, then?” said | 
her gracious majesty. 

Her mistake was not unnatural. Her own 
| trouble had ever been to choose between luxu- 
ries. Why should not the peasentry once ina 
| while find cake a desirable change from a 

monotonous diet of bread?) Why not, indeed ? | 

Poor, proud woman. She was enlightened on 

that point a little later; but you can read the 
| story in the books. | 
| We were reminded of it, however, by an inci- | 

dent which Mr. William Edwards relates of 
himself. It’sodd what links make up the chain 
of associated ideas, isn't it ? 

Just about three years ago, Mr. Edwards 
| began to feel out of sorts, as we say. His meals 
| were ready for him, as usual, but he wasn't 
ready for them. He wanted neither meat, 
bread, cake, nor any other manner of food. | 
| Yet he did eat a bit of something, of course. 
| Still, he was presently sorry for it. For every 
mouthful punished him as though eating had | 
suddenly become both a sin and a crime. It 
give him pains and aches in the chest, sides, | 
and back, away around betwixt the shoulders 
too, where you wouldn't fancy a trifle of victu- 
als have any influence. 

For this reason Mr. Edwards did what any of 
us would have done; he ate just as little as 
| possible. But this course soon proved unsatis- 
| factory ; for, without adequate nourishment, he 
was sure to lose strength. This happened. 

In a letter written from his home in Queen 
street, Bottesford, Notts, and dated October 5, 
| 1893, he says, ** I got weakerand weaker; I was 
hardly able to get about my work. The doctor 
gave me medicines, but they didn’t help me. 
Then I applied mustard plasters, in hope they 
would ease the pain, but they only reddened 
the skin; they failed to get down to the deep 
places where the disease seemed to be. This is 
the way it was with me, month after month. 
Finally, I got so low that my wife and friends 
concluded that I would never get getter at all.” 

[Now we call the reader's special attention to 
what Mr. Edwards says next. ‘The doctor,” 
he says, “recommended a change of air.” 
Possibly this may have been in itself not a bad 
suggestion. On the same principle Marie An 
toinette’s suggestion that the peasantry should 
eat cake when they had no bread, was also a 
good one. But, you see, the peasantry were as Le 5 : s 
destitute of cake as they were of bread, which 168 Ibs. to 418 Ibs., same size wire as in 
rendered her advice impracticable. ] the Pratte Pianos. An interesting fact 

Similarly there was an obstacle in the way of | is that the Pratte Piano have 229 strings 
our friend's taking his doctor's advice. He puts na ap ae : 
itthus: ‘Iam a tailorand draper, and could | with a combined tension of 39,600 Ibs. 
| not leave my business.” The lowest bass strings makes 28 vibra- 

Exactly. And lots of us who have been in the tions per second, and the highest treble 

same situation know perfectly well what that : 
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Is the newest and is destined to be the 
most popular this fall ; handy for cool 
evenings. You can get one for $6, $8 
or $10, made of best mink, with natu- 


ral heads and tails. 


\ 


OOO0000 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


MAKERS 


101 YONGE STREET : 
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Sounds in a piano is caused by string 
vibration, and the tension of a string de- 
So it is plain that if 


termines its pitch. 
a string stretches or ‘‘gives” by tension 
it loses its pitch. That is the vital point 
in piano strings—resisting tension. 

The strings in the Pratte Pianos can 
bear a tension of from 275 Ibs. to 685 lbs., 
according to size of wire, from smallest 
in ,other 


to largest; there are strings 


pianos which break at a tension of from 


strings makes 4,136, 


means. If the good doctors could supply their 

patients with money and leisure to travel, many In the Pratte Piano the spun _ bass 

a sufferer would try a change of air. Alas! strings are covered with the best copper 
wever. ; oo rae ; 7 

ho 2 wire instead of the ordinary white metal, 


‘*In March, 1891,” continues the letter, “my 
daughter—who is in service at Barnston Manor 

told me how she had suffered from severe in- 
digestion and dyspepsia, and ~as completely 
cured by Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. So I | 
tried it myself and soon felt the good result. 
My appetite came back. I relished my food ; it 
digested and built me up. The pains and 
| distress abated, and in a few weeks | was well | 
asever. Since then my health has been good. 
But I keep the Syrup on hand for time of need. | 
| Yours truly, (Signed) William Edwards.” 
| ** Better is a stranger near by than a brother 
| afar off,” says the proverb. Yes. And better 
| is a medicine that cures you at home than a 
| recommendation which involves you doing an 


| 

impossible thing. And it is one of the great | 
| elements of value in Seigel’s Syrup that it cures | 
| people right on the spot where they became ill. | 
| It doesn’t ask them to help it out by taking a | , 10’ 
| trip to Italy or even to the seaside. By using | e 
| it faithfully the poor dyspeptic (and that sevens 

o 


everything) can presently eat the bread MONTREAL 
- 


health, and cake too, if he wants it. 


thus producing a deeper and freer quality 
of tone. 


The Pratte Strings are tested by an in- 
genious device invented by Mr. Antonio 
Pratte. 

There is no instrument made with purer 
tone or steadier pitch than that of the 
Pratte Piano. Listen to them in our 
warerooms. 


Meantime we can try to prevent the clear rosy tints of health being merged into a sickly 


She needs also color in her cheeks, sparkle in her 
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BEAUTY has been described as a glorious gift of nature, as a delightful prejudice, as a favor 
of the gods, whilst others have said that, ‘‘ Beauty is better than all the letters of recommenda- 


| Albany. 


PIANOS 


FOR SUMMER RESORTS 





We have a choice renting stock, and 
parties desiring pianos for summer re- 
sorts anywhere in Canada should ad- 
dress 


The B.S, WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 


143 YONGE STREET. 





DENTISTRY. 


D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 


Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. 


D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), TORONTO 
NEE 





Telephone 4464 


Tel. 1940 


MASSAGE, 
ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, Condon. Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
teferences from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 


MEDICAL, 


D® PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
od 40 COLLEGE STREET 


G P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 


_. Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Sts. 
Office hours, 12 to 2,6to8. "Phone No. 4055. 


D®. COOK, Throat and Lung Srecialist. 

Consumption, Bronchitis, and Catarrh by medi- 
cal inhalations. Office hours 9 to Il a.m.: 2to 4, and 
7to8p.m. “Phone 3568. 9 College Street, Toronto. 





OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—l1{ to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 








INSURANCE, 





FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





NAVIGATION. 


Niagara Falls Line 


DOUBLE TRIPS 


STEAMER EMPRESS 


Daily, at 7.45 a.m. and 3.20 p.m., from Yonge Street 
Whar (west side), for St. Catharines, all points on 
Welland Canal, Niagara Falls, Buffale, New York, 
etc. Low rates to excursion parties. Tickets at all 
principal agents, all G.T.R. offices and at head office 
on wharf. 

Family book tickets at low rates. 





PHRENOLOGEY. 





PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 








PROFESSIONAL, 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente. ‘Phone 1641 





ARCHITECTS. 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
McKinnon Builaing - 
Telephone 2274. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 


Steam heated. One hundred rooms. 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. 


HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 

East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 
rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 


TORONTO 








Fresh Arrivals Daily 


Newest styles in Boots, Shoes and 
Slippers for fall wear. 

J. & T. Belland Hagar makes 
perfect fitting, reliable and economi 
cal. 









H. & C. BLACHFORD 


Great Family Footwear 
Emporium 
83, 85, 87 and 89 
King Street East 
Toronto 





Wabash Railroad. 


The superb and magnificent trains now on 
the Wabash are the admiration of travelers 
They are richly, even luxuriously, furnished in 
the highest style of the car-builder’s art. They 
consist of buffet, parlor, sleeping, cafe, library, 
dining and free reclining-chair cars—running 
between Detroit, Chicago, St. Louis, Indian- 
apolis, Louisville and Kansas City. For time- 
tables and tickets of this great railway, writc 
or ask any railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, north-east corner 
King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





Here’s an Important Item. 


Has it occurred to you how easy, comfortable 
and convenient it now_is to take a day trip 
from Toronto to New York? If not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave 
Toronto every weekday at 9.05 a.m., get a 
through parlor car to Buffalo, without change, 
via the Grand Trunk and New York Central, 
reaching Buffalo at 12.30 p.m. Leave on the 
Empire State Express from the same station, 
via the New York Central, at 1.00 p.m., stop- 
ping only at Rochester, Syracuse, Utica and 
The many advantages of this trip are, 
that you go through pleasantly and quickly 
with only one change of cars from Toronto to 
New York. Avoid night travel. Land at 
Grand Central Station, the center of New York. 
Ride on the Empire State Express and the New 
York Central, which is and always will be 
America’s greatest railroad. You can buy 
through tickets via the New York Central at 
any regular ticket office. For information de- 
sired, not obtainable at such offices, address 
Edson J. Weeks, General Agent N. Y. C. & 
H. R. R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. 
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THE Toronto SaturpaYy NIGHT 


EDMUND E SHEPPARD * s 








Hditor 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING 


Adelaide Sireet West ° - - Toronto 
Ontaric, Canada. 


No. 582 
No. 1709 


Editorial Rooms. 
Business Office... . 


TELEPHONES 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


Cee VORiii isis ccs csecccccvccevecese $2 00 
Six Months... ....ccccccescecerceseees 1 00 
Three Months......seeeeeeeseeeeeeees . 50 


Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 


ness office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (LTp.), Propr’s 
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Sporting Comment. 


ASPAR WHITNEY, the sporting 
editor of Harper's Weekly, is one 
of the most influential writers in 
the United States on amateur 
sports. lam told that he by no 
means, however, enjoys the in- | 
fluence that one might, from a 

constant perusal of his articles, suppose that he 
did. He is subject to his moods, and one can 
never predict with any certainty how a given 


set of facts may impress him. In the last issue 


of Harper's Weekly he writes of the recent 
yacht race at Toledo, and does two things 
habitual with himself and typical of the Yankee 

he attacks the alién who won the race, and he 
attacks the native who lost it. Mr. Whitney 
has made himself solid before to-day by attack- 
ing aliens when, his countrymen being worsted, 
they needed the services of a special pleader. 
Had Vencedor won, Mr. Whitney would have 
praised the boat and its skipper and written 
with great generosity of Canada and its skilful 
skipper. But Vencedor lost, and it must be 
called a tub; Commodore Berriman lost, and 
he must meet with the contempt that is always 


visited upon the under dog. Canada won and 


this must be called a foregone conclusion ; 
Skipper Jarvis won, and he must be accused of 


craftiness. Let me quote Mr. Whitney: 


The result of the racing was rather a decisive 
demonstration of the superior craftiness of Canadian 
match-making than a victory of Canada over Vence- 
dor. The Chicago yacht was beaten before she had 
sailed a leg of the series; or, to put it more intelli- 
gently, the handicap she carried in spreading but 
about 10) square feet more canvas on a greater |. w. 1. 
length of nearly 15 feet, and with about 20 more feet 
length over all than Canada, convinced expert ob- 
servers that nothing short of a gale could blow her 
to victory. | 

Thus before the race it was a foregone conclusion | 
that in a fair to light breeze Canada must win, while 
in a heavy wind lay all the hopes of Vencedor. 

The match has at least attained the distinction of 
being the most unique in the history of American 
yacht-racing. If any conditions are recorded in this 
country more novel and one-sided than those to 
which Mr. Berriman consented, they are yet to be 
discovered. For instance, the articles of agreement 
stipulated that ** Vencedor’s length on load water- 
line shall not be less than 43 feet, and her corrected 
length, to be ascertained as hereinafter mentioned, 
shall not exceed 45 feet; but should it be ascertained, 
on measurement, that this corrected length is ex- 
ceeded, double time allowance shall be given on 
such excess, but in no event shall such excess exceed 
half a foot”; while as to the conditions governing 
the construction of Canada, the agreement set forth: 
“The boat which shall be selected by the Royal 
Canadian Yacht Club as its representative shall, if 
possible, not exceed 42) teet corrected length.” 

“If possible” !! Shade of that Occidental sagacity 
we have been wont to believe hovered over Chicago, | 
whither hadst thou fled during these negotiations? 
Experience 1s a costly, sometimes a sorrowful 
teacher, but my confidence in Western perspicacity 
ix indeed sadly misplaced if the lesson of % requires 
repetition. Chicago's patron saint need not again | 
hide his diminished head in the sylvan solitudes of | 
Put-in-Bay, else I greatly overestimate the aptitude | 
of his subjects. | 


Publie confidence in Caspar Whitney as a 
sporting authority is sadly misplaced too, if 
this is a sample of his honesty and the accuracy 
of his information. As it happens, there was | 
wrong with Chicago's Shade during 
‘these negotiations.” What are 
to think of a man of Mr. Whitney's pretensions, 
when he 


nothing 
we, however, 
who will write as he has here done, 
terms of the agree 

them? The 
the words ‘if 


know the 
falsified 


quotes 


either did not 
ment or deliberately 
from which he 


really read as follows, so that there 


clause 
possible ” 
is absolutely no point to his comments and his 
amazement may as well simmer down. 

(4) The boat selected by the 
BG. 2.6. 
not exceed 42 ft. C.L., 
exceed 42 1-2 ft. C.L. 

It will now be in 


which shall be 
is its representative shall, if possible, 
but in no event shall she 
Mr. Whitney to 
about the 


order for 
His 


such a nature, however, as 


make a retraction. remarks 


S1500 purse are of 
f 


to suggest that he feels the average newspaper 


man’s exemption from the restraints that 
compass gentlemen round about. What 
yachtsman, in good odor with his kind, would, 
for instance, have written as follows about a 
race in which one of the contestants was a 
foreigner taking part by invitation : 

That purse was another and an unwholesome 
feature that added to the uniqueness of this aquatic 
contest Che first international or inter-club race 
e led for money in American waters. And an 





agreement entered into by Berriman and Jarvis 


before the event, to divide it at the rate of sixty per 
cent. to the winner and forty to the loser! The 
wonder is they did not demand some division of the 
excursion boat receipts to help defray their racing 
expenses! Yachtsmen are supposed to race for 
sport; if the maintenance of a racing-yacht is de 
pendent upon the hanging up of a purse, it would 
redound to their credit and further the best interests 
of sport if they retired in favor of gentlemen whose 
incomes permitted the luxury of racing | 
It is unnecessary to comment upon this any | 
further than to say that a discussion as to the | 
advisability of hanging up a purse might better | 
take place before a race than after it has been 
won by a stranger. | 
In regard to the whole article it 
explained that Caspar Whitney is a man who 
combs his hair every morning before a magnify 
ing glass, and he feels a grudge against Canada 
because last year he visited our frozen north, 
shooting some Hudson Bay cattle and calling 
them musk-ox, and the McKenzie River climate, 
not knowing who he was, froze his nose, his toes, 
and other parts of his distinguished person. It 
is understood that then and there he raised 
his icy digits and vowed that thenceforward he 
would ‘‘ make it so hot” for Canada that the | 
Arctic circle would curl up like a singed hair. 


might be | 


| and the man was not bowled. 


| wickets. 


| for Canada is one on which we havea right to 





The Canadian cricketers had a very pleasant 
time in Philadelphia, being entertained hand 
somely by their adversaries. The full score of 
the game was published so widely in the daily | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Sept. 12, 1890 





press that all who are interested in it are 
familiar with the result. Canada made 87 and 
117, and the United States made 52 and 112. 
The credit of the victory belongs in a very 
great measure to Mr. J. M. Laing of Toronto, 
who bowled with terrific speed and great skill. 
As I was fortunate enough to say last week, our 
only hope lay in the chance that Mr. Laing might 
do some phenomenal bowling, as he had more 
speed up his sleeve than the Philadelphians 
had any idea of. He did it. In the first inn- 
ings of the United States he had secured seven 
wickets for eight runs when the last man came 
in, and Laing bowled one about as fast as a 
bullet flies, which beat the batsman, went 
through the wickets, hit the wicket-keep on 
the pads and banged back through the wickets 

The thing was done at such a pace 
the umpire decreed that ‘the ball 

back off the wicket-keep’s pads 
This man was 
Ralston, who helped to put on thirty runs for 
the last wicket. He was bowled clean enough. 
Had the umpire been blessed with more keen- 
ness of vision, Laing would have secured eight 
wickets for eight runs, and the United States 
eleven would have been out for a total of 22 

of 52. In the second innings Laing | 
bowled phenomenally, securing eight 
Mr. W. H. Cooper batted consistently, 
making the useful scores of 23 and 22, the best 
individual total of the game. The bowling and 
fielding of the Philadelphians was of ahigh order, 
and the Canadian who made a dozen runs had | 
to play good cricket to get them. This victory 


again. 
that 
came 


instead 
again 


plume ourselves, because it was understood 
that the United States players were bent upon | 
avenging the defeat sustained last year when 
Canada won by 140 runs. No team stronger in 
mighty names has played for the Republic in 
years than the eleven that went down before 
Laing’s swift ones last week. The game in ! 
1894 was a draw, last yearand this year Canada 
Before that there were two or three 
dark years in which the Philistines over- 
came us. Although for the past ten or twelve 
years we have held our own and won game for 
game, yet, if we count from the beginning, we 
are still a few games behind. Where is our 
next great bowler coming from? 


won. 








It is proposed that Toronto give a reception 
to the Canadian cricket eleven, six of whom 
are residents of the town. The general feeling 
appears to be in favor of a banquet. The sug- 
gestion that the cricketers be included in the 
demonstration to Gaudaur does not seem a 
happy one. Toattempt this would lead to all- 
round dissatisfaction. Something a little 


quieter than a procession will suit the cricket- 
ers, although they will be ready enough to join 
THE UMPIRE. 


in welcoming the oarsman. 





HIS week is almost a record breaker at 
all the theaters. At the Grand, the 
Toronto and the Princess crowds have 
been turned away at nearly %every per- 

formance. The shows are of such a character 
as to be very attractive to out-of-town visitors. 
The Old Homestead at the Grand isa sterling 
piece with many merits; Oriental America at 
the Toronto Opera House is a decided novelty ; 
while Superba at the Princess is a fascinating 
spectacle with amusing effects in pantomime 
and wizard-working. 


Most city people have at one time or another 
seen the Old Homestead and Superba. These | 
attractions have survived all tests for several 
years, but Oriental America is a ‘new thing, | 
and it is necessary for me to say something of 
it. The show is a novelty in every sense, be- 
cause not only are the performers colored 
people, but the performance varies all the way 
from low grand opera, and the 
company makes a surprisingly good’ showing 
in the whole thing. Iam free to confess that 
heretofore such stage work as colored people | 
have put on in Toronto generally 
characterized by a listless, apathetic manner 
that marred the whole effect of anything that 
The lady singers, as a rule, 


comedy to 


| 
| 
! 
| 
has been 


was undertaken. 
have stood forward looking the very embodi- 
ment of sadness. One of these singers always 
looked, as she waited dully for the accompani- 


ment of the orchestra, as if she were a mother 


whose only child had just died behind the | 
scenes, or else the woes of slavery days 
were thronging upon her mind. On the} 


other hand the alleged comedy work of the 


male member of the company was quite too | 


, that virtue when he strikes a telephone. 


| What? 


hilarious and forced. He always opened his 
mouth and waved his tongue in the air like a 
boy flourishing a Union Jack. He tried to open 
his mouth so wide that his head would peel 
bare. To me the mouth of the negro is not, 
and never was, a funny exhibit. Asa child it 
affrighted me, and as an adult it always causes 


my mind to revert unpleasantly to the specious | 


arguments of Darwin. It is too abyssmal a 


chasm to open needlessly in places where we | 


assemble to seek mirth. It should open tim- 
idly and close by degrees. It should be so mani- 
pulated as to conciliate, not threaten us. In 





the Oriental America Company there is only | 


one man, Billy Eldridge, who gives us a view of | 


Interior Africa. It suffices. Eldridge is the 
cleverest negro low comedian I have seen, but 
I admire the work of his feet more than that of 
his Albert Nyanza mouth, However, I have 
confessed to a prejudice in this regard. 

7 


The company impressed me as the most in- | 
telligent, the best-looking, and decidedly the 


most talented lot of colored people ever seen on 
a Toronto stage. In it there are actors and 
actresses who can really act, specialists who 
can do clever turns, and the singing is not 
made up, as often has been the case, of deep 
bass and high soprano. The chorus is well 
balanced, and the sextette and quartette sing 
capitally. Sidney Woodward is a conspicuous 
tenor and would bein anycompany. Altogether 
the show is a decided novelty, as it claims to 
be, and John W. Isham should find it a money. 


maker. 
* 


The Johnnies who have been trying to flirt 
with the pretty pink and white girls who make 
up the front row of the ballet at the Toronto 


| Opera House this week, would be surprised to 


recognize, off the stage, the dusky maidens | 
who bloom as Creoles every evening. Meeting | 
a group of them at the stage door I was quite | 


taken aback. The company really is, as adver- 
tised, composed of colored people. As regards 
flirting with ballet girls, l intend one of these 
days to write very pointedly on the subject, 
knowing as I do that girls with theatrical com- 
panies simply detest mashers, and that the talk 
about flirting with ballet girls is a legend of 


other days. . 


Girl Wanted is likely to be as funny an enter- 
tainment as the patrons of the Toronto Opera 
House willsee this season. It will be presented 
throughout next week. Frank Bush plays the 
leading part init and is seen not only in his 
inimitable Hebrew impersonation, but also in 
numerous other characters, all supposed to be 
assumed by the stranded actor whom he imper- 
sonates in the play. Girl Wanted was written 
especially to enable Mr. Bush’s uncommon 
talents to be well displayed. It is one of the 
principal enterprises of those busy managers, 
Messrs. Thomas H. Davis and William T. 
Keogh. Many-sided and great as Mr. Bush’s 
comic abilities are, Girl Wanted does not 
depend on them alone. The story of the farce 
involves a dozen whimsical characters, and so 
a great amount of fun is produced by others 
than the versatile Mr. Bush. The scene of the 
play is .a New York flat-building, the first act 
being laid in one of the flats, the second in the 
restaurant on the ground floor, the third in the 
roof garden at the top. In every act there are 
specialties. Those given by Mr. Bush are such 
as no other entertainer gives, and some of them 
will surprise even people well acquainted with 
the past work of this remarkable entertainer. 
Matinees will be given on Tuesday, Thursday 


and Saturday. 
oa 


Charles Frohman’s company in The Thorough- 
bred will be put on at the Grand for the last 
three nights of next week. I am told by those 


who saw this piece in New York that it is an | 


attraction of unusual merit. LOGE. 





A New Line. 


My father, ordinarily one of the most patient 
of mortals, seems to become suddenly devoid of 
One 
day he was ‘phoning a message to the telegraph 
oftice to be transmitted. This is the way it 
ran (voice that could be heard two blocks off): 

**Now, listen! Put men on tug and bring— 
You did not hear the third word ?—on 
(voice gradually getting louder). 
‘Now, listen! Put men on tug—What? You 
still don’t understand that word?” (voice 
trumpet-like) ‘‘o-n—on—a bedef ghijklm 
n 0—o-n—on—now do you understand it?” 

Another day he was standing waiting for the 
connection, shifting from one foot to the other 


o-n—on” 


**Heilo! hello! ohell "he growled at last. 


Quick as a flash came the silvery voice of the | 


exchange-oflice girl: ‘‘Can’t give you that con- 
nection to-day, Mr. Lessard; we're running a 
line in there next week.” 
Picton, Ont. Bert LESLIE. 
sensecnaeialiplipaaetaainiiamint 


Pompous Publisher—I have a_ hard 
getting good stories for the Screamer, and they 
come high. But I get them. Chawley Notact 


| Why don’t you put them in? 


Jack—I'm going up now to see Molly Man- 


| love. Bob—Say, give me those cigars in your 
vest pocket, old man; they will only get 
broken. I’ve been up there myself. 





An Urgent Case. 





Fuller Sorrow—Is this the society for the prevention of vice? 


Clerk-- Yes, sir. 


What will you have? 


Fuller Sorrow—Well, I want to see the Vice-President. 


time | 



























The Perils of Fresh Cider. 





E all remember the 


Northern Mes- | 


senger, a real good little paper that | 


used to be distributed 
scholars in~ the Sunday schools 
throughout the country, and may 
yet be so distributed. Recently I came across 
an old copy of it and read a story therein 


among | 


which so impressed me that I desire to repro- | 


duce it for the good of mankind. It is a won- 
derful story, and if it had only been told often 
enough in the past ten years the world would 
have been reformed by this time. 
rowing tale of intemperance, and runs about 
as follows: ‘‘ A young gentleman was paying a 
visit toa lady friend. There was present also 
a niece of the lady, whose age was some ten 
years. In the course of the conversation the 
gentleman incidentally brought up a _ social 
function he had attended, and praised the 
quality of the wine served. 
tion of wine the little girl burst into a par- 
oxysm of tears, and it was with much difficulty 
the young lady soothed her troubled spirit and 


| persuaded her to retire to her own room and seek 


peace in solisude. The young gentleman, very 
much mystified, looked enquiringly at the lady, 
who related the circumstances of her niece's 
peculiar agitation. It appeared that the little 
girl had beer. visiting some relatives in the 
country, and n the family there was a little 
girl of about her own age, who was her constant 
companion ana playmate. One day Maud (the 
name of the last mentioned little girl) was miss- 
ing, and when the afternoon hours lengthened, 
search was mace everywhere without success, 
until her distracted mother, happening to look 
in the orchard, found the missing one lying at 
the foot of a tree apparently unconscious. Her 
cries brought the rest of the household to the 
spot, and as soon as she saw her husband com- 
ing she exclairned: ‘My God, the child is 
drunk!’ To confirm the awful calamity, 
there was the cider barrel, which contained 
newly pressed cider, open, and there were 
not wanting indications that Maud had 
indulged in fresh cider to such an extent that 


she became intoxicated into  insensibility. 


e : : : | Maud was gently carried in by the sorrowing 
and tapping the box, the picture of impatience. | 


family, and the effect upon her little playmate 
was so terrible that the mere mention of wine 
or other ardent spirits caused the distress 
which the young man had just witnessed. 
The young gentleman, after expressing his 
deep regrets that he had unconsciously caused 
so much sorrow, vowed, there and then, he 
would never allow wine to pass his lips again, 
and the young lady rejoiced thereat. The fol- 
lowing night at his club he related the pathetic 
story to all the members, who became so 
impressed that they all stood up and passed a 
resolution to never touch wine again and to 
prohibit its use at the club, which was faith- 
fully carried out. Extraordinary as it may 
appear, some of the oldest members, whose 
habits of a lifetime included wine every 
day, resolutely became martyrs, and not only 
did not touch, taste or handle the glass that 
cheers even unto hilarity and causes men to 
fight over party politics, but first cousin to 
wine, tobacco and cigars were tabooed, with 
prompt horror. How many more social 


clubs were reformed and purified on hearing | 


this heart-rending case of drunkenness by 
means of fresh cider, is not chronicled.” 
It struck me asa great shame that so effective 
a story, one that could reform whole clubs at 
one whack, should lie idly by in an old musty 
copy of a newspaper. I have therefore brought 
it forth and sent it again upon its conquering 
way. Read it and swear off. Tell it in the 
clubs. If you don’t belong to a club, mark a 
copy of this paper and send it to a club-man. 
If this magical story can once get inside the 
doors of a club it will do the rest. There will 
be no need for a Dominion plebiscite. The 
Members of Parliament will consent to the 
abolition of the bar without a murmur it this 


story gets at them. Cc. H. 
—_—_—_ roo 


At the very men- | 


It is a har- | 





Mrs. Farmer—You're the tenth tramp that's | 


been here to-day. Flowery Fields—Are yer 
sure de udder nine wuzn’t bicyclists, lady? 





Dolly. 
Truth. 
When Dolly wasa maiden 
wee, 
She willing kisses gave 
to me, 
As many years as she had 
seen 
She gave me kisses. Well! 
I ween, 


I hardly know just what 
to do 


Now that Dolly’s twenty- 
two. 


Very glad lam I tried; 
As her face she seeks to 
hide, 


ad 
I ’ 
Mi, 
jinx 






A voice, half smothered 









by my shoulder, 
- Says, “‘ I wish that I were 
older.” 





GRACE SPENCER. 





To Dottie. 


For Saturda Night. 
As looms a blasted, spectral tree, 
Against the livid midnight sky ; 
So seems my lack of love to me 
Against the life of days gone by. 


As of the moon a silvery ray, 
One dewdrop on the oak doth light ; 
So, in my heart, in your sweet way 
One small spot, love, you have made bright. 


Your golden hair and eyes of blue 

Have in my soul a mirror found, 
Reflection in my love for you, 

And left me in love’s trance, spellbound. 


Then, Dottie, grant me this one boon, 
Light of my life, burn on for me, 
Tiluminate my life to come, 
Be mine through all eternity. ww. a T. 


‘* Hope.” 





For Saturday Night. 
The wofld turns ‘round, 
And after winter's chilly frost and snow 
Are gone, and gladsome spring 
Breathes on the earth a warmer glow, 
It cheers to know 
That summer comes again. H. K. B. 


The Boy of the Past. 
Detroit Free Press, 
O, fora glimpse of a natural boy 
A boy with freckled face, 
With forehead white ‘neath tangled hair 
And limbs devoid of grace. 


Whose feet toe in, while his elbows flare, 
Whose knees are patched all ways; 
Who turns as red as a lobster when 
You give him a word of praise. 


A boy who's born with an appetite, 
Who seeks the pantry shelf 

To eat his “ piece” with resounding smack, 
Who isn’t gone on himself. 


A “Robinson Crusoe” reading boy, 
Whose pockets bulge with trash ; ¢ 

Who knows the use of rod and gun 
And where the brook-trout splash. 


It's true he'll sit in the easiest chair 
With his hat on his tousled head ; 

That his hands and feet are everywhere, 
For youth must have room to spread. 


But he doesn't dub his father “ old man,” 
Nor deny his mother's call, 

Nor ridicule what his elders say 
Or think that he knowsit all. 


A rough and wholesome natural boy 
Of good old-fashioned clay. 

God bless him, if he’s still on earth, 
For he'll make a man some day. 





The Wanderer. 





Upon a mountain height, far from the sea, 
I found a shell; 

And to my listening ear this lonely thing 

Ever a song of ocean seemed to sing— 
Ever a tale of ocean seemed to tell. 


How came the shell upon the mountain height ? 
Ah, who can say 

Whether there dropped by some too careless hand 

Or whether there cast when oceans swept the land 
Ere the Eternal had ordained the Day ? 


Strange, was it not? Far from its native deep, 
One song it sang; 

Sang of the awful mysteries of the tide, 

Sang of the storied sea, profound and wide— 


Ever with echoes of old ocean rang. 


And as the shell upon the mountain height 
Sings of the sea, 
So do I ever—leagues and leagues away 
So do I ever—wandering where I may, 
Sing, O my home! sing, O my home! of thee! 
EUGENE FIELD. 





An ‘‘ Out-of-Date” Couple. 
Chambers’ Journal. 


We are “so out-of-date,” they say, 
Ned and I; 

We love in an old-fashioned way, 
Long since gone by. 

He says I am his helpmate true, 
In everything, 

And I—well, I will own to you 
He is my king. 


We met in no romantic way 
"Twixt “glow and gloom.” 
He wooed me on a winter day 
And in—a room, 
Yet, through life's hours of stress and storm, 
When griefs befell, 
Love kept our small home-corner warm, 
And all was well. 


Ned thinks no woman like his wife 
But let that pass ; 

Perhaps we view the dual life 
Through roseate glass ; 

Even if the prospect be not bright, 
We hold it true 

The heaviest burdens may grow light 
When shared by two. 


Upon the gilded scroll of fame 
Umblazoned fair, 

I cannot hope to read the name 
I proudly bear ; 

But happy in their even flow, 
The years glide by. 

We are behind the times, we know, 
Ned and I. 
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; The Reward of Wrong $ 


See ccerecccooooooooooooooooes 
E was a thief; not a lawyer, but an 
honest thief; not a politician, but a 

clever and courageous thief. He stole, 

not like a lawyer, because he saw an 
opportunity, and not like a politician, because 
he knew he dare not be betrayed, but because 
he requiréd the necessaries of life and knew no 
more certain method of obtaining them than by 
the practice of his unlawful profession. He 
was a king among thieves, and even in the 
most unprofitable seagon was always enabled 
to meet with some fool whose pocket was 
scarcely as empty as his head, but which he 
soon contrived to render, if possible, far emp- 
tier. After many years of crime the thief had 
at last been captured—captured in the very act 
and deed—captured in the presence of a suf- 
ficient number of witnesses to convict and con- 
demn men less guilty than he. Now he lay in 
the narrow cell of a prison, waiting for the 
slow days to journey past, when he should be 
tried by a jury of his peers and receive at the 
hands of his countrymen the justice and the 
rewards for his crimes which had been so long 


deferred. 
As he lay there he meditated on many things, 


why he was imprisoned, what the effect of his 
punishment would be, and whether or not it 
would be more profitable for the community to 
provide him with all his requirements when he 
might, if liberated, take his requirements him- 
self. He reasoned that this care, manifested 
by unseen authority, indicated compassion, but 
whether it was an altruistic or an egoistic 
compassion, the deepest of his meditations did 
not permit him to understand. 

While he was thus reflecting, the door of his 
cell opened and a stranger was admitted to his 
presence. The visitor did not look like a 
criminal, although he was dressed very much 
like a gentleman, but there was something in 
the smooth face and threadbare appearance of 
thegarments he wore which impelled the thief to 
decide at once that he was either a preacher or 
a friend. 

The stranger spoke first. 

“Tama lawyer,” he said, “and —, 

The prisoner at once interrupted, “Then I | 
suppose you are quite familiar with these 


” 


quarters?” 

The lawyer blushed and continued, * I came 
to see if you would entrust me with the 
conduct of your defence.” 

At these words the thief’s countenance fell. 

““{ thought,” he answered, ‘my troubles 
were sufticient without having added to them 
the greater woe of a visit from a lawyer.” 

The lawyer looked confused. 

** You may require legal advice,” he ventured. 

“T really don’t know why I should require 
legal advice,” replied the prisoner. ‘‘ Don’t you | 
think a jury will be sufficiently capable of con- 
victing me even if I don’t engage a lawyer my- 
self?” 

The lawyer saw that it would be of no use 
arguing with one who had outwitted persons 
who were far sharper than lawyers, as, for ex- 
smple, bookkeepers, clerks, divines and others. 
so he turned to leave the cell. As he neared 
the door the thief saw more distinctly defined 
the haggard countenance of his visitor, and be- 
fore his mind there floated visions of the law 
oflice which no client ever entered, the bor- 
rowed briefs lying uneasily on the desk, the 
package of notepaper waiting in vain for an 
opportunity to be used, the empty ink-bottle 
and the rusty pen, and a feeling kindred to 
pity took up its abode ina soft corner of his 


hardened mind. 
‘“Wait a moment,” he said, and the lawyer 


waited ‘ Yes,” he continued, ‘“‘you can take 


| one the jurors fell asleep, and when the last of 


| The constables moved aside to allow him the 





when he pulled the bed-clothes over his head to 
say his evening prayers. He would speak-— 
yea, speak, even though it should send his 
client to prison—speak, even though it should 
send himself to a felon’s doom as well. There 
may gather rust on a lawyer’s pen through in- 
activity, but inactivity itself will never suffer 
rust to gather on his tongue. 

**My lord,” for the third time began the 
lawyer, and still he stood, and still he hesi- 


the jurors looked doom on the prisoner, and 
opposing counsel and spectators gave signs of 
grave discontent. 

Here was a crisis. The prisoner had been 


thing was at its worst his genius seemed to 
soar its highest. Rising in his seat, he 
pointed to the door of the jury-room and cried 
aloud, ‘‘ Look there.” Instantly the court-room 
was in commotion. Every eye was directed to 
the opposite corner of the room. Nothing 
peculiar, however, was visible there. When 
the consternation had terminated and the 
lawyer was ready to proceed, his brief was 
missing. He at once cqmmunicated his loss to 
the court. No one had seen the brief dis- 
appear. All were questioned. The thief him- 
self, whose honesty was in question, was even 


This was a contempt of the gravest character. 


turned their pockets inside out and even the 
judge searched among the toothpicks and 
street car tickets in his vest pocket, but could 
not find the missing brief. 

“It was a borrowed one too,” said the 
lawyer. 

The search having proved unavailing, the 
judge decided that the court should be delayed 
no longer and that the lawyer must proceed. 

3ut the lawyer could not do so without his 
brief. He asked the judge to begin the trial 
over again, but this request the court declined 
to entertain. And then, to the satisfaction of 
the multitude and the joy of the prisoner, the 
lawyer resumed his seat, saying that without 
his brief he could not continue and that in the 
few words he had already spoken his address | 
to the jury was done. 
The counsel for the Crown then arose. He 
had been more fortunate than his learned op- | 
ponent. His brief was clenched in his hands. 
He poured forth his eloquence upon the unsus- 
pecting spectators, counsel, clerks and jurors, 
and occasionally frightened the courageous 
judge who faced him from the bench. One by 


the twelve was slumbering and revelling 

amid luxurious visions the counsel for the | 
Crown concluded his address. The judge then 

caused the jurymen to be awakened, and talked 
to them of the wickedness of crime and ex- 
pounded to them those of the ten command- 
ments and thirty-nine articles which were ap- 
plicable to the case, and then gave the custom- 
ary admonitions against quarreling and sleep- 
ing to the twelve, and bade them retire to their 
room. 

So the jury retired and decided that he who 
had suffered at the hands of his counsel should | 
not suffer at the hands of his country. <A con- 
venient period of delay was arranged, and at | 
its conclusion the jury returned to the court- | 
room and announced a verdict of ‘‘ Not guilty.” | 
Then the judge requested the prisoner to | 
arise, and delivered a long address which he 

desired the prisoner to hear. ‘I am glad,” he | 
concluded, ‘‘that you may be discharged, for 

your honesty is now settled beyond question. | 
You are guiltless of the heinous crime of theft. 
Prisoner, you are free.” 

Every eye was now turned to the prisoner. 


liberty which he had long been denied. As he 





my case. I'll pay you well if you will defend 
me to the best of your ability, and if you think 
your efforts are likely to convict me I'll pay 
you even better to leave me alone.” 

" ‘The lawyer thanked the man who had so 
suddenly become his client, and hurried away 
to his oftice to search for a few sheets of paper | 
to prepare the thief’s defence. 

For many days the lawyer haunted his apart- 
ments; he went to his office early in the morn- 
ing and stayed until late at night ; his devotion 
to business became the subject of much com- 
ment, and speculation rose high over his doings; | 
some said he had fallen in love and was writing | 
odes to the fair one; others, who had more 
sense, said that he was practicing the black art» 
while a few, more desperate and reckless than | 
the rest, expressed the opinion that he hada 


client. 

In the meantime the thief in the prison was 
pondering over his case and drawing a tragic 
comfort from the faint hope that something 
mighty and mysterious would occur. He could | 
not plan any desperate scheme which would 
secure his safety, during his period of imprison- 
ment, as he was the only criminal in the jail 
and was guarded nearly as carefully as the 
paupers who inhabited the neighboring cells, 
and he could not determine what he would do 
in the court-room, because circumstances would 
in all probability modify his strongest desires. 
So in his powerless position he hoped and 
feared, and wished and waited until the day of 





his trial arrived. 


There was profound silence in every part of 
the court-room as the lawyer arose after the 
long series of questions and cross-questions 
had been concluded, and began to address the 
jury in defence of the prisoner, who by courtesy 
had been allowed to sit by his counsel's side. 
It was a tiresome occasion for the multitudes 
which filled the chamber, but it was a moment 
of tremendous excitement for the young counsel 
who stood quivering before the court. 

‘*My lord,” began the lawyer, and then he 

esitated and glanced down upon the para- 
graphs he had written in his brief. 

‘““Mvy lord!” inwardly groaned the prisoner. 

The lawyer coughed, and arranged his gown, 
and began again, and this time proceeded 
nearly as far as he had gone before, 

The court frowned, the jurymen moved rest- 
lessly, the opposing counsel stared, and the 
audience wearily sighed. 

The prisoner trembled. ‘Too bad,” he 
whispered, “too bad. I wonder how much he 
will take and not say anything more?” 

But there was no such good fortune. The 
lawyer's time had come, the time he had 
prayed for, and mourned for, since the years 


seen by even the eye of justice which guards 


| don’t amount ter much ‘round here, do they? ! 
Otticer—Crops? Farmer Jones—Yeh. I see th’ 
hired men waterin’ th’ streets an’ hoein’ th’ 
streets ‘most all th’ time, but they'll never grow 


passed his counsel he drew forth a packet and 
laid it upon the lawyer's table. 

‘** There,” he said, “is the brief which I stole 
to save me from being condemned. Itook it un- 


this sacred room. Take it and remember how 
it won your client's case.” 
Then the prisoner crossed the threshold of 


the court-room and went out into freedom 
once more—an honest man by the judgment of 


justice but a thief by the judgment of God. 
Toronto, Sept., "96. ENDYMION, 
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Near-sighted Farmer Jones—I reckon th’ crops 


nothin’ on th’ streets, ‘less they keep th’ pesky 
wagins off, I kin tell ye. 


First Silverite (in towering rage)—Them ‘ere 


bloodsuckin’ manufacturers of the east are 
| stoppin’ at nuthin’ to hurt the cause of free 
silver with their workmen. Second Silverite 


What be they doin’ now? First Silverite (grind- 


ing his teeth) -Why, they are payin’ them their 
wages in nuthin’ but silver dollars ! 


She—Are you lucky at cards?) He—Very 


lucky. Ialways win. She(archly)—How about 
love?) He (promptly)—Just as lucky. I always 
lose. 


A Cold 





Tillie—He treated me coldly. 


Uncle Billie-—-Have you two been to that ice-cream saloon again? 


tated. The court looked gloomier than ever, 


through many a crisis before, and when every- | 


trusted to answer ‘“‘No” in this extremity. | 


The judge ordered the doors to be locked, and | 
all to be interrogated, and some, including the | 
constables, to be searched. The jurymen | 


| 1889—H. 


SEE 





Hurrah for Canada! 


sculling championship of the world. 
pore cup. 


won the Queen’s prize. 


the championship of the lakes. 

The Glencairn in the race at New York won 
the championship in her class. 

J. K. McCullough of Winnipeg won the skat- 
ing championship of America at St. Paul. 

The Winnipeg four-oared crew at Saratoga 
won the amateur championship of America. 

On Monday the international cricket match 
“ame to an end at Philadelphia, Canada defeat- 
ing the United States by 40 runs. 


This year, 1896, is a great one for Canada. 
We are gathering in the championships. If we 








JAKE GAUDAUR, 


a 


would shout “Three cheers for Good-oar” as | ‘ Don’t say anything about it, but I anticipated 
they proceeded home late at night, thus making | something of this sort and I prepared that 


At Bisley the Canadian team won the Kola- 
At Shoeburyness the Canadian artillerymen 


The yacht Canada defeated the yacht Ven- 
cedor at Toledo in the international race for 





very happy play upon the champion’s name. 
The old heads got together and complimented 
themselves and Canada. No man is an old 
head in such a connection as this unless he can 
tleclare that he was at the Union Station the 


If a young man talks too freely about sculling 
matches some member of the old guard will 
| Silence him by telling how he helped to wel- 
come Hanlan home that day. These old chaps 
deny it, but it has often been related that 
Hanlan had to hire a man to help him load his 
shell on the train when he was leaving for the 
Centennial, but that when he came back every 
able-bodied man in the city tried to help carry 
the oarsman and his shell. This may not be 
literally true, but certainly it squints at the 
truth, although Hanlan didn’t happen to leave 
here by train. 








Champion Sculler of the World. 


Height 6 ft. 1 in. Weight 175 lbs. Age 38 years. 


cannot make the Dominion of Canada famous 
any other way, we will make it known to the 
world as the place where the sporting trophies 
of the world are gathered together. 
* 

It was Edward Hanlan who first showed 
Canucks the trick of rowing in world-beating 
form—indeed, he taught the world how to scull. 


| Then O'Connor came forward and won the 


championship of America, and now Gaudaur 
has won the world’s championship. Although 
O'Connor was never world’s champion, there 


- = . say £ > Vas 2 OTeE as } sae 
are those who say that he was the greatest | condition. 


| 
oarsman that ever sat in a boat. Those who | 


! 
| 
} 
| 


All sorts of reminiscences are called up by the 
victory of Gaudaur. I have already referred to 
O’Connor’s temperament as that which pre- | 
vented him being recognized as the greatest 


| sculler who ever sat in a boat. I remember 
| that an oarsman and a trainer once told me 


hold this opinion say that he had so active a | 
mind and so sensitive a temperament that he | 
was sometimes unfitted for a race by the worries 


that preceded it, and that were this not so he 
would have easily sculled away from any com- 


petitor. j 


* 
Before considering that point, however, let 
me give the published list of the most important 


| contests for the world’s championships in the | 


past sixteen years: 


Year. Winner. Loser. Where rowed. 
1880—Ed. Hanlan ..E. A. Trickett. England 
1882—Ed. Hanlan ...... EK. A. Trickett England 
Issi—Wm. Beach .. Ed. Hanlan. Australia 


Australia 
Australia 
England 
England 
Australia 
Australia 
Australia 
Australia 
England 


188i—Wm. Beach T. Clitford 
1885—Wm. Beach Ed. Hanlan 
1s86— Wm. Beach ..J.G,. Gaudaur 
Is86—Wim. Beach . Wallace Ross. 
1887-—Wm. Beach Kd. Hanlan 
Iss8— Peter Kemp. kd. Hanlan 
Iss8— Peter Kemp -T. Clifford 
Isss—H. E. Searle .Peter Kemp 

. Searle .Wm. O'Connor 
189) —Jas. Stanbury Wm. O'Connor..... Australia 
1892—Jas. Stanbury T. Sullivan Australia 


It will be noted that it was in 1884 that Beach 
defeated Hanlan, again in 1885 and again in 1887. 
These races all occurred in Australia, Hanlan, 
although champion of the world, being forced to 
track the Australian to his native lair to get a 
race. Beach afterwards went toEngland and de- 
feated Gaudaur there in 1886, but it was never 
Hanlan’s privilege to meet Beach in English or 
American waters. It is to be hoped that Gaud- ; 
aur will insist upon his rights and not allow 
the Australians to induce him to peddle the 
championship on the other side of the earth. 


* 





There was great jubilation in Toronto when 
the news got abroad that Gaudaur had won. 
Nearly everybody talked about it. Young men 





Treat. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| mastery. When he first went to England he | 


lhe rowed against the English 


| speech. Professional oarsmen are scarcely ex- 
| extinct. It was a close shave, though. My 


something of this. On the occasion when 
Hanlan and O'Connor defeated Gaudaur and 
McKay at Hamilton Beach, I met Rice, the 
trainer of the winners, down at the boat-house 
about an hour before the start. I asked him 
about his men, and he said they were in good | 


*“ Where are they?” I asked. 

**Hanlan is upstairs asleep,” he replied. 

Thousands and thousands of people packed 
the beach so tightly that one could scarcely 
move about, and yet one of the men 
to take part in the struggle was so 
completely master of himself that he could lie 
down and find refreshment in sleep, unmindful 
of the screeching of whistles and the cheering 
of excited multitudes almost beneath his 
window. 

**And O'Connor,” I asked. 
too?” 

**No,” said Rice. ‘No other oarsman in the 


‘Is he asleep, 





Edward Hanlan. 


world but Hanlan could do that. O'Connor's 
walking up and down inside there.” 

The fact is that O’Connor had busied himself 
a great deal about the arrangements for the 
race—seeing this one and that one, sending 


messages, enquiring about every detail, and in 
a general way expending energy unnecessarily, 


night that Hanlan came home from Philadel- | 
phia after winning the race at the Centennial. J 


a GAUDAUR of Orillia has won the | what they thought, in their then condition, a | Speech last night. It went off very well, didn’t 


| it?” Ihave never seen this story verified, and 
it may not be true, but at all events Edward 

| Hanlan is by temperament the ideal oarsman. 

| In this scene the excitement might well have 
carried him away, but we find him delivering, 
without a skip, a pre-arranged speech, 


* 


Jake Gaudaur is thirty-eight years of age, 
stands six feet one inch in height, and when in 
racing trim weighs one hundred and seventy- 

| five pounds. He has been a prominent oarsman 
for sixteen years. He rowed his first important 
race in 1880 on Kempenfeldt Bay, when he 
came in third, following Hanlan and Riley in 
the order named. The same year he went 
down to Ottawa and defeated Wallace Ross. 

Hosmer, Riley, and Ten Eyck. It was in 1886 

that he went to England and rowed against 

Beach, the Australian, who in 1884 and in 1885 
had beaten Hanlan on the Paramatta. This 
race between Gaudaur and Beach was pro- 
bably the most remarkable ever rowed. Both 
| men went at it hammer and tongs, with the 
result that both were completely exhausted 
before the finish. Beach appealed to his coach 
to lift him from his boat, and the coach im- 
plored him to go on. Both men were spent, 
but they pulled somehow to the finish, Beach 
crawling over the line half a length ahead. It 
is stated that Gaudaur’s coach caused him to 
lose three boat lengths by directing him unde 
the wrong pier of Hammersmith bridge. 

O'Connor came forward then and Gaudaur 
did not enter in big races for some time. In 
1893 he defeated Hanlan at Orillia for $1000 a 
side. In 1894 he won the regatta at Austin, 
Texas, defeating Stanbury, who claimed the 
world’s championship. The title was not at 
issue in the race, and all that Gaudaur could 
do failed to induce the Australian to make 
match for the championship. Gaudaur offered 
to race for any reasonable stake, and at last 

offered to race for the title alone. 

This year Gaudaur came down to Toronto 
and was given quarters at the Toronto Rowing 
Club, where he exercised daily. He got into 
tine condition and swept everything at the 
Halifax regatta. He won the single scull 
event, rowed with Rogers and won the double. 
and stroked the winning four. 

Throughout Gaudaur’s whole career Richar a 
Dissette of Toronto has been his backer and his 
unwavering advocate. He has always de- 
clared that the Orillia man would be 
world’s champion. He went with him to 
England and will return with him. Mr. 
Dissette carried along money of his own and 
other moneys to wager, and when the cable- 


| grams said before the race that the betting 


was nine to four on Stanbury with no takers, 


| those on the inside in Toronto knew that 


Gaudaur money would put in a sudden appear- 
ance when the men entered the boats. And so 


| itdid. The stakes amounted to $1,250 a side. 


but the Canadians will come home, all told, 
$10,000 ahead. 

The portrait which is here given of the cham- 
pion was taken two years ago, just previous to 
Gaudaur’s departure for the Austin regatta. 
The portrait of Hanlan was taken at the time 
when he and O'Connor were rowing double 
against Gaudaur and McKay. 

It would be unfair to forget that the race 
which has resulted in bringing the champion- 
ship back to Canada would perhaps never have 
been rowed but for the fact that Mr. Smith 


| of Orillia went into his pocket and put up a 
; round sum of money on condition that Mr. 


Richard Dissette would raise the balance in 
Toronto to back Gaudaur. The Toronto end 
was attended toand the enterprise of these two 
men has been richly rewarded. 

A meeting was held at the Queen's Hotel 
Tuesday evening to arrange a reception for 
Gaudaur on his return to the city. Among 
those present were: Ald. McMurrich, Ald. 
Hubbard, Messrs. Harry Piper, John Laxton, 
Kk. E. Sheppard, T. C. Irving, Harold Muntz, H. 
J. P. Good, T. P. Galt, E. Sullivan, James Harris, 
W. A. Littlejohn and the sporting editors of 
the various city newspapers. The meeting was 
adjourned until Friday evening, when repre 
sentatives of all the sporting organizations of 
the city were to meet together. We are unable 
to give the report of that meeting, but the 
general proposal of the first meeting was prob- 
ably adopted, viz.: that a trolley car procession 
with Champion Gaudaur in his shell on an open 
car make a tour of the city and fetch up at 
the Pavilion, where an address and testimonial 
be presented to the champion. The demonstra 
tion will likely be made about September 21. 

We will do something. But wait until you 
see what Orillia will do! THE UMPIRE. 








Adventures in Brazil. 
Detroit Free Press. 

“Speaking of grasshoppers,” said the man 
with the yaller whiskers, “ but were any of you 
gentlemen ever in Brazil? 

‘**We know nothing of grasshoppers in this 
country. In Brazil, when you speak of grass- 
hoppers, women will shudder and men turn 
pale. I was never in Brazil myself, but I had a 
brother who lived there for five years and who 
told me about grasshoppers. My brother was 
rather vain and conceited, but he wouldn't lie. 

‘The first time he was attacked by them 
was one morning as he was walking in his 


while Hanlan left everything to those officials garden. Without the slightest warning three 


whose duty it was to arrange details. The 
trainer made the statement, too, that when 
a practice row was set for a certain hour, 


grasshoppers sprang upon him and knocked 
him down, and if his screams had not brought 
immediate assistance he would have been killed 


O'Connor was always on hand and anxious to | on the spot. As it was, he was laid up fora 


start fifteen minutes ahead of time, while 
Hanlan was barely on time and in no hurry 
even then. | 

A story used to be told illustrating Hanlan’s 
confidence in himself and his complete self- | 
rowed his first race on the Tyne against | 
Hawden, a north countryman, and _ beat 
him easily. The result was that when 
[ champion 
Elliott on the Thames, a lot of Tynesiders | 


| were on hand to wage money on the | 
| Canadian. He won, of course, and then his | 
| enthusiastic backers carried him off to his | 
| hotel and thrust him into a window to make a | 


pected to excel as public speakers, but Hanlan 
made a really good speech. A Canadian who 


| was present complimented the oarsman on his 
| address, and Hanlan confidentially said to him, 


week. 

“After this attack he began to enquire 
around and post himself on the habits of the 
grasshopper, and when the next adventure 
came he was prepared for it. He was riding 
along the highway when a full-grown grass 
hopper sprang upon the horse behind him and 
sought to fasten its fangs into his neck. 
Before it could do so, however, he drew his 
yistol and turned and shot it through the 
reart. 

‘The third time he was attacked he came 
within an ace of losing his life. While walking 
one day unarmed a grasshopper sprang upon 
him from the limb of a tree. My brother was 
knocked down and rolled into a ditch with 
three feet of water init. By a lucky move he 
got the insect by the throat and forced its head 
under the water and held it there till life was 


brother had to be carried home, and it was 
several weeks before he was able to get out of 
bed. He bore the scars of that conflict to his 
grave.” 


Ae 







































































































































qa, 


ae gE ree Mah 


oe 


TD Se 





3° 


~ 


J 


= ca ti 


oa 


aa 








if 


Se lee tage ee 


ee a 


ij 
HI 


Sent omo 


~ Pa E 


RAMEN IT Serko a tb Oe 


emerrnmisaerot 


NCES AT MLE 





STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 





A ic: Line ie . 
Ster-tieya' | LONDON 


Seineriands <: | CONTINENT 
N. Ger. Lloyd “* | MEDITERRANEAN 


Ham-Am. = j 
Sole Agency Steamship Lines to all Seas 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYDSS. CO. 


New York, Cherbourg, Southampt«. (London, Havre, 
Paris) and Bremen. Ove. 8 
cl. « 


Aller...Sept. 19 Saale. 
~ Sept. »\{() 5.m, Havel... Oct. Bl (0) a.m. 
Trave...Uct. 13] 


Lahn...Sept. 29 

New York. Gibraltar. Naples. Genoa 
Werra.....Sept.19\ te kms....... Oct. 3) 10 
Fulda......Sept. 26faem. K.Wm.II...Oct. 17 / a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


{nternational Navigation Co.’s Lines 
AMERICAN LIN 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
St. Paul Sept. 9) 10 | St. Louis . .Sept. 23) 10 
Paris ......Sept. 16 } | St. Paul...Sept. 30 { 
New York, Sept. 19) A.M. | Paris. . Oct. 7) AM. 


R ED. SI ANTWERP 
FRIESLAND..... . Wednesday, Sept. 9, noon 
KENSINGTON ........... Wednesday, Sept. 16, noon 
WESTERNLAND .... Wednesday, Sept. 23, noon 

International Navigation + ecg nore A a 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBHBRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 








Anecdotal. 


Prominent among the insignia of the Army 
of the Cumberland was the acorn, and the story 
is told that General Thomas, who had given 


strict orders against foraging, caught an Irish- 


man on the river bank with a pig he had just 
killed. Bursting with anger, he turned to con- 
sign him to the guard, but the Irishman’s ex- 
planation was irresistible. ‘‘ You see, Gineral 
dear, he was atin’ the corps badge, and it was 
for that I killed him!” 


* 


The only blemish on General Young's char- 
acter as a soldier was a love of display. Many 
years ago, when quite young, he attended a ball 
in Richmond and turned out in all the splendor 
His new General's uniform 
lace, his high 


he could muster. 
gleamed from afar with gold 
boots glistened, and his silver spurs and jewel- 
handled sabre clanked as he strode into the hall. 
A Southern beauty, whose tongue was keen 
as the General's sabre, called out to him so that 
everyone could hear: ‘* General, why didn’t you 


ride in?” 


* 

Some years ago, a well known foreign prince, 
who owns alarge estate in the Midlands, in- 
vited his tenants to a hunt breakfast, at which 
claret was the principal beverage. After the 
breakfast, and just before the hounds were 
thrown off, champagne was handed around in 
large cups, when one old-fashioned farmer, 
after taking a long pull at one of the cups and 
smacking his lips, exclaimed: ‘* Well, Your 
Royal Highness, I didn’t think much of that 


port wine we had at lunch, but I must say this | 


cider is the best I ever tasted.” 
* 

A relative of Stonewall Jackson bore the 
peculiar name of Return Meigs, which always 
caused a good deal of surprised comment. It 
seems that when his father was engaged to be 
married, an unfortunate misunderstanding led 
to a temporary separation, which weighed so 
hard on the disconsolate lover that when the 


object of his devotion relented and said, ** Re- 


| gaudy yellow satin jacket, 


| and 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


climbing up the bank, he read the following | 
notice: ‘‘Five dollars fine for crossing this | 


bridge faster than a walk.” 
* 


On one occasion, while examining the 
mechanism of the monster revolving lamp be,| 


| longing to an English light-house, a gentleman, | 


wishing to see how many seconds would elapse 4 
in completing a revolution, took a half-crown | 
piece from his pocket and placed it on the re- 
volving frame-work. Watch in hand, he 
waited for the coin to come around again, but 
no half-crown appeared. The seconds length- 
ened into minutes—still no half-crown! 
“ Strange!” he exclaimed; ‘ what can be the | 
meaning of it?” In order to ascertain the 
cause of the strange phenomenon, he walked 
around to the other side of the lamp, and, in 


| doing so, encountered one of the light-house 


men, who touched his hat and said, ‘* Thank 
you, in an undertone. The man seeing 
the coin coming toward him, had pocketed it, 
thinking it was meant for a tip. 


sir,” 





Between You and Me. 





HAT makes a man famous? 

A great discovery, which is 

afterwards proved to have 

been made by some one or 

more people previously ? 

(Even Columbus was not the 

first discoverer of America, for handsome Lief 
Ericson got here long before him.) <A great 


| eloquence, which may win him fame or infamy, 


according to the prejudices of his judges? A 
gift of song, which may be used to glorify the 
loves of swinish men and feline women? There 
is something more than any of these things, for 
these have made men both famous and infam- 
ous There must be something that looks 
higher than courajze, ingenuity, persuasiveness, 
genius, something that is infinitely more preci- 
ous. I was thinking of this as I looked in the 
leathern face of China's Prime Minister and 
saw his quaint garb, his evanescent grin, his 
uncouth motions on Monday after- 
noon. He is such an old, world-weary heathen, 
and his whole life is so antipodean to ours that 
it is difficult to find a point of contact. And 
yet one of the speakers said he was famous, 
and aman whispered to me, ‘ He is the rich- 
est man in the world,” and another added, 
‘“T wonder what good that does him, poor old 
beggar,” and the latter substantive came in 
very pat. There was an instinctive shrinking 
within me from the presence of Li Hung Chang. 
We have these instincts sometimes, and they 


are always true. P 
* 


I wonder in the whole wide world could there 
be found a greater contrast than exists between 
Sir Henri Joly de Lotbiniere and the old Prime 
Minister. Our Huguenot knight, the essence 
of courtliness, gentleness, chivalry, refinement, 
his snowy hair, and still graceful figure, tall 
and slight, that beautiful air of noblesse oblige 
about him which particularly wins a woman's 
respect and regard, and the bundled-up old 
Chinaman toddling on his soft shoes, with his 
wine-colored satin petticoat and 
his preposterous 
hat and queue and his three peacock feathers, 
his chair and bearers, and his opium pipe, his 
scant courtesy to the most winning of women, 
his evident interest in the ballet. A 
mother in Israel said with emphasis: ‘I'd 


queer 


gorgeous 


' rather have my old man and ten cents, than 


that Chinaman and his millions,” and I went 


| her one better and agreed that I'd rather trade 


turn, Meigs,” he declared those were the sweet- | 


est words that ever fell upon his ears, and he 
thereupon commemorated his happiness by 
giving his son this unique name. 

* 


called to consult 
altercation 


once 
had had an 


A stranger 
Choate. He 


| this so-called famous man. 


| liked him not! 
Rufus | 


with a | 


hotel-waiter, who ended by telling him to go to | 


h . ‘ Now,” said the client, **I ask you, Mr. 
what best for me to 
Choate required him to re-state his 


Choate, course is it 


pursue?” 


case several times, and then delivered his | 
opinion: ‘I have been running over in my 


mind the statutes of the United States and of | 


the Commonwealth of Massachusetts, and the 
decisions of the judges and I am 
satisfied that there is nothing in any of them 
that will require you to go to the place you 
have mentioned, and don’t you go.” 


thereon, 


Mr. James Gordon Bennett of the New York 
Herald and 
One day, having bought a 
shirts, he ordered them sent immediately to 


has a strange erratic memory. 


number of new 


the office. The parcel duly arrived and re 
mained there for over a year, Mr. Bennett, 
meantime, never putting in an appearance. 


notice, he rushed in 
one morning, evidently in a state of 
The stat¥ concluded they 
Mr. Bennett 
confounded 
chemisiers sent He 
even alluded to the lapse of time which had 


Suddenly, without any 
great 
perturbation. were 
ill to be discharged on the spot. 
* Have 


shirts along?” 


exe itedly asked : those 


my never 


occurred since his last visit. 


Alphonse Karr, the French humorist, once 


sent to his neighbor, an elderly Italian count, 


book. The 


regretted 


count, whose 
that it 
his rule never to let his books leave the house, 


to borrow a certain 


library was famous, was 
Mr. Karr to come over and make 
which he did. <A short 


time afterward the count needed a sprinkler, 


but invited 
free use of the library 


and sent to his literary neighbor. Karr sent 


to the count an extremely polite note: 
‘I deeply regret the impossibility of oblig 
ing you by the loan of a sprinkler, but 


as a matter of principle I could not possibly 
allow my sprinkler to be used outside of my 
garden; but if 
own lawn I shall gladly place the sprinkler at 
your disposal all day.” 


* 


you desire to use it on my 


A Northern man traveling through Missouri 
the bank of a 
There was no way to cross it except by swim 
ming; so, dismounting, he tied his clothes to 
the horse, and drove him into the river, swim- 
ming after him. Reaching the other side, he 
dressed and continued on his way. 
ing twenty feet, however, he came to the forks 
of the road and looked around forasign. There 
was none; but just across the river, near the 
spot he had entered to swim across, he saw a 
board nailed on a tree. There was nothing to 
do but to get in and swim across again and 
read that sign. 


on horseback arrived at river. 


Before go- 


He swam across and, after , tion. 


even, or perhaps give the ten cents on Li's 
side! I have rarely seen a queerer sight than 
the impression made on the vast multitude by 
They evidently 


* 
Of all the queer days at the great Fair, Chil- | 
dren's Day is the queerest; even Farmers’ Day | 
and Germania Day, when fun bubbles over, are 
not so side-splitting. The ticket-clerks see the 
first of the fun. Their eyes light upon the small | 
boy shoveling in his noon-day luncheon at eight | 
a.m., ‘‘"cos they can’t be bothered carryin’ it | 
‘round, and like as not some hungry big feller'd | 
swipe it.” One moment a woman witha couple 
of youngsters asks for three five-cent tickets, 
explaining: ‘‘I’m the mother of these two; I 
suppose I can get in for five cents.” The next 
moment a young fellow with down on his lip 
and one hundred and twenty pounds of flesh 
and bone in his clothes, demands a five-cent | 
ticket on the plea that he ‘*‘ goes toschool,” and, | 
being denied, pays his quarter and hunts up 
his dad to report the ticket-clerk. A little girl 
comes up quarter and demands five | 
tickets. She gets them and distributes them 
to her mother, aunts a grown-up 
sister. They all crowd in with the crush, be 
fore the turnstile man notices their sharp act, 
and then they stand aside and roar with laugh 


with a 


two and 


ter. Tall girls and boys walk with bent 
knees and meek faces, and go in for five 
cents. An American hands in a_ten-dollar 
American note for four tickets, and re 
fuses to take “that stuff” when offered 
Canadian bills in change. Then the ticket 
clerk rolls him out nine cartwheels, and 
he has to take them, for the crowd is guy- 


ing himand growing rough at the delay, and 
so the poor American gets one side of the sil- 
ver question, and one pocket of his breeches 
seems loaded with lead, for cartwheel dollars 


weigh ! 


Six good ladies arrive with lunch-baskets, a 
jolly party who have planned this grand spree 
for months. One by one they hunt out their 
purses and lay down their quarters and get 
their tickets, while the ticket-seller wonders 
that it didn't them to give all the 
quarters to the first buyer and get half a dozen 
tickets at Then a man asks, ‘ How 
much is the ticket?” and the seller tells him. 
Then chum makes the same enquiry. 
“ Didn't you hear me tell that man a quarter?” 
says the personage behind the counter. ‘ Yes, | 
but you didn't tell me,” is the innocent reply. 
**Say, could I leave this little boy in here till | 
six o'clock ?—he don't feel well,” asks a red-faced | 
woman, with a worn-out youngster by the arm. | 
The ticket-man says ‘* No” decidedly, and the | 
woman remarks, ** Well, you’re a mean lot,” | 
and drags the weary child away in disgust. I 
really think there should be child-racks as well 


as bicycle-racks for the poor exhausted mites. 
* 


occur to 
once. 


his 


People who are tricky show up at the Exhibi 
All the punched quarters and _ half. | 


| ticket to get. in,” 


Needful. 








Manager—I'm—hie—I'm going to—hic— be married. 


Clown 


To the snake charmer? 





dollars get an airing at the ticket windows, 
Two coins neatly laid one atop of the other, on 
being overturned by the cute seller disclose a 
twenty-cent piece hidden, which, on rejection, 
is repudiated by the trickster, who is willing to 
swear she never possessed a franc in her life. 
All sorts of swaps are offered by impecunious 
folk, and the latest, of a setting of ducks’ eggs, 
Was gravely accepted by the ticket-seller, who 
deposited a quarter in his cash, handed out a 
ticket and received his box of eggs from the old 
Dutch woman at the back door of the office. 


_One wet morning a wee shivering girl stood 


pensively eying the row of windows where the 
tickets are sold. One after another’ she 
studied the faces of the clerks, as she shifted 
from one soggy shoe to another and shrugged 
her shoulders at the mist-laden wind. Then 
she crept up toa window. ‘ Please give me a 
she whispered, and laid 
down three coppers. ‘‘ We're out of three-cent 
tickets ma’am,” said the clerk blandly. * Try 
the other office.” She picked up her coppers 
doubtfully. ‘‘ Will I get one there?" she 
whispered. ‘‘ You can try, ma’am,” said he 
encouragingly. She soon came back. *‘ They're 
sold out too,” she sighed, ‘‘and this is the 


signo vinces’ mean? Jimsmith 


I don't pre- 


| cisely know, but, judging from the first two 
words, I should conelude that the ancients, too, | 


| just what you mean.” 


had their troubles.— Buffalo Express. 


First artist—There is a stunning bit of land- 
scare. 
Second artist— Yes; that reminds me—I won- 
der if there is any place around here where we 
could get a milk-punch ?— Puck, 


**T demand to be recognized!” screamed the 
memberess from the Uimpty-Eighth District. 
‘* Impossible.” said the Speakeress, looking 
freezingly through her lorgnette; ‘‘ the lady is 
not in our set.”—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


“Isn't the country air perfe*tly lovely?” The 
Modern Girl shrugged her shoulders coldly. 
**Oh, I don’t know.” she rejoined; ** IT had my 
wheel inflated with it this morning, and I don’t 
notice much difference.”— Detroit Tribune. 


‘One of the hardest things in making a 
speech,” said the old campaigner, “is to say 
“Yes,” was the reply, 
“that’s pretty hard. But once ina while itsa 
good deal harder to mean just what you say.”— 
Washington Star. 


Suddenly and without warning, as the cy- 
clone reporter always puts it, the lights in the 
convention hall went out. ‘Say, 


| voice, with # peculiar sibilation to it, as of wind 


| ** who in thunder has blowed out that gas? 


only holiday I've got, an’ I walked all the way | 


from the Don.” 
three cents back, and donations from 


and cheese, and I don’t think she agrees with 
the red-faced lady in her opinion of the ticket- 
sellers, who clubbed together to make her 
holiday a success. LADY GAy. 


—- 


A Decline in Manners. 


** Healthful, unsentimental and bred of the 


| bike” is Edgar Saltus’s description of the man- 
At the race | 


ners that prevail at Narragansett. 
ball, a week ago, you would see a man run into 
a girl, whisk her away, float her around for a 
while and drop her for another partner, with 
an absolute lack of ceremony. This Mr. Saltus 
ascribes to the free and easy camaraderie 
which has grown up between men and women 
since the bicycle came into vogue. Young peo- 
ple who career around the country on their 
wheels together, meeting with accidents, tak- 


| ing croppers, unchaperoned save by the trees 


and fields, are not afterward going to waste 
much time on fine and spacious manners. At 


| any rate, that is what Mr. Saltus sees at Narra- 


gansett, where a young man, after having given 
a girl a turn, puffs smoke in her face and blows 


| her off for a drink with the same informality 


with which he treats his fellows. 
ot or 


‘“What was it that broke up the firm?” 


| “The two type-writer girls got to quarreling, | 
and the partners took sides.”— Chicago Record. | 


She—Everybody says you married me only 
for my money. He—But I didn’t, dear. I know 
you look it, dear, but I didn’t.—Jndianapolis 


| Journal, 


Mrs. Elmore—I wonder how many stops that 
new organ of De Smyth's has got? Elmore 
Only three, I should judge. One for each meal. 

Buffalo Times. 


Miss Snowflake—Does yo’ believe in wish- 
bones? Mr. Jackson--W'y, it’s a sign ob ex- 
ceptional luck to hab a fresh one in youah 
pocket every day or two!—Puck. 


Osgood 
for office this year. 
you think so? Osgood 
from around his 
Leader. 


‘Did old Grumpey make much of a kick 
when you asked him for his daughter?” 
he make much of a kick? The doctor says I 
am threatened with curvature of the spine.” 
Detroit Free Press, 


Wawman— What makes 


beautiful lawn.—Cleveland 


‘You don’t mean to say that that stingy old 
maid has given you ten marks for telling her 
fortune?” “Ineéeed Ldo. I told her she would 
meet with an accident before she was twenty 
four years old.” —Flieyende Blatter. P 


Mrs. *Jimsmith 


She got her ticket and her | 
various 
| quarters of apples, sandwiches and crackers 


| it?” 


whistling through the grass of the prairie, 
ae] 


Indianapolis Journal. 


“‘This here piece in the paper makes use 0 
the word ‘superfluity’ several times,” remarked 
the man who was sitting on the empty soap 
box. ‘*Now, what do ye take superfluity to 
be?” ‘} dunno’s I kin exackly tell it,” an- 
swered the man with twine suspenders, ** but I 
sense it all right enough.” 


*“*M' yes, Treckon [kin. Superfluity is a 


| good deal the same thing ez a feller’s wearin’ a 
| necktie when he’s got a full beard.”— Washing- 





I guess Matthews intends to run 


He's removed the fence | 


* Did | 


George, what does ‘In hoe | 


ton Star. 


The Same... 
Old Sarsaparilla. 


= @ 


That’s Ayer’s. The same old 
sarseparilla as it was made and 
sold by Dr. J. C. Ayer 50 years 
ago. In tie laboratory it is 
different. There modern appli- 
ances lend speed to skill and 
experence. But the sarsapa- 
rilla is the same old sarsaparilla 
that made the record—50O years 
of cures. Why don’t we better 
it? Well, we’re much in the 
condition of the Bishop and the 
raspberry: ‘‘ Doubtless,” he 


said, ‘Sod might have made a 


better berry. But doubtless, 
also, He never did.” Why 
don’t we better the sarsaparilla? 
We can’t. We are using the 
same old plant that cured the 
Indians and the Spaniards. I¢ 
has not been bettered. And 
since we make sarsaparilla com- 
pound out of sarsaparilla plant, 
we see no way of improvement. 
Of course, if we were making 
some secret chemical compound 
we might.... But we’re not. 
We’re making the same old sar- 
saparilla to cure the same old 
diseases. You can tell it’s the 
same old sarsaparilla be- 
cause it works the same old 
cures. It’s the sovereign blood 
purifier, and—it’s Ayers. 
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Fibre Chamois jabel. 


POSSE O DOC OOOO CEO OOOO OOOCSOOOCS 


3° 


$e 099999090 90006000000000000000000600606000006 eat 


Prepare Now for the Cold 


by seeing that all your ordered 3 
clothing is interlined with Fibre > 
Chamois. 
and only costs a few extra cents, 


suits 


b Think of the healthful warmth, the 
diicrence in price doesn’t count. 


Reduced to 25 cents a yard. iz 
9999900900000000000000000000000000006000000006 


It will not add weight z 


but it gives a grateful comforting 
warmth to men’s, women’s and 
children’s clothing which will defy 
the coldest blasts of winter. 


do without this backbone of all 
winter comfort. 


For your own sake don’t try to 


Don’t buy any ready-to-wear 
which haven't the 


Look at that cow in the background. | 


| 
j 
| 
} 


shouted a | 


* Kin ye illustrate | 











Sept. rz, 1896 











Mio TT The papers are full 


of deaths from 


Heart 
Failure 


ei 


f 


Of course 


the heart fails to act 

when a man dies, 
but “ Heart Failure,” so called, nine 
times out of ten is caused by Uric 
Acid in the blood which the Kidneys 
fail to remove, and which corrodes 
the heart until it becomes unable to 
perform its functions. 


Health Officers in many cities very 
properly refuse to accept “ Heart Fail- 
ure,” as a cause of death. It is fre- 
quently a sign of ignorance in the 
physician, or may be given to cover 
up the real cause. 


« « Success behindit . . 


will remove the poisonous Uric Acid 
by putting the Kidneys in a healthy 
condition so that they will naturally 
eliminate it. 


SOSOSSSSSSSSSSSSHSSSSSSOSOOOSOOOS 


“SANITAS” 


NATURE’S 
GREAT DISINFECTANT. 


Non-Poisonous. 
Does not Stain Linen. 


} 
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FLUID, OIL, POWDER, &c. 
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HOW TO PISINFECT | A vatnante Copy. 

gh ook giving 
HOW 70 FISINFECT tw to Disinteet 

nh cases of the 
HOW TO PjISINFECT ¥ rioits Intecthons 

iseas Ss, as also in 
HOW TO JISINFECT je Fi” Free “on 
HOW TO PPISINFECT tHe BAXTTAS co, 

Limited, 

HOW TO JpISINFECT 


BETHNAL GREEN, 
LONDON, 
ESGLAND. 


A pushing Agent wanted 
in each Canadian City. 









THE COLONIAL MUTUAL LIFE 


ASSOCIATION 


HEAD OFFICE - - - MONTREAL 


LIFE RATES per $1000 WITH PROFITS 





Age Yearly Age Yearly Age 

| 20 13.75 d -... BIG.95 iee+s 
21 13.80 35 : 17.45 49 

ae Cece 13.90 36. 18.00 50 
ee 14.00 37 18.60 dl 
z= . 15 38 19.30 52 

c erreere 39 3B. 
, eer 40... i 
27 14.70 41.. aS 
28 14.95 42 a“ 
2 -o» 15.20 43 57 
30 ere 44.. 58 
Oh ok scesue Me 45 wees. 
. 16.15 ts csaaaeh le 60. 
33 16.55 47 on 26.60 


Policy has surrender value after three years, 
Free as to residence, travel and occupation. 
Grace allowed on all payments. 
Losses paid promptly. 
Nothing better ever offered. 

AGENTS WANTED 


M. B. AYLSWORTH 
26-28 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 





Send your name for a Souvenir 
of the Works of Eugene Field, 


FIELD.«FLOWERS 


The Eugene Field Monument Souvenir 


The most beautiful Art Production of the cen- 
tury. “A small bunch of the most fragrant ef bios- 
soms gathered from the broad acres of Eugene Field's 
Farm of Love.’ Contains a selection of the most 
beautiful of the poems of Eugene Field. Hand- 
somely illustrated by thirty-five of the world's 
greatest artists as their contribution to the Mon- 
ument Fund. Bat for the noble contributions of the 
great artists this book could not have been manufac- 
tured for $7.00. Forsale at book stores, or sent 
prepaid on receipt of $1.10. The love offering to 
the Child’s Poet Laureate, published by the Com- 
mittee to create a fund to build the Monument 
and to care for the family of the beloved poet. 


Eugene Field Monument Souvenir Fund, 
180 Monroe Street, Chicago, IIL 





ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfeliows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 





No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina Ave. 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


| Formerly of Gerrard St. East, is now conducting her 
| Dressmaking establishment at above address. 
| styles. 


i Latest 
I Perfect, fit and finish guaranteed. Newest 
designs in Cycling Costumes. 


MRS. J. PHILP | 


+ « « Ladies’ and Children’s Outfitter 
Infants’ outfits, from................. $10.00 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from..... isnt * Gi 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 


| Ladies’ and Children's Fine Underwear a specialty. 


Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MISS ARMSTRONG 
41 King Street West 


During alterations will 
balance of 


the 


sell 


Summer Stock at Reduced Prices: 





California Tokay. 


California Tokay, a delicious pure sweet red 
wine. Do not confuse this with so-called tokay 
unfermented temperance beverages now being 
offered on the market. Our price is $2.50 per 
gallon, or 50 cents per bottle. Mara’s, 79 and 
81 Yonge street. Phone 1708, 


oo 


_ Client—Good morning, Mr. Swellplead ; I’ve 
just received your bill for getting me off in that 
assault and battery case the other day. Mr. 
Swellplead—Ah, yes, to be sure. Any further 
information I can give you about it?” Client— 
Yes. I'd like to know if I can change my mind 
and go to jail instead.—7 ruth. 
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Industrial Fair are old friends—Mr. McG. 


Knowles’s portrait of his wife, Mr. Bell-Smith’s | 


of his daughter, a number of small ones by Mr. 
W. A. Sherwood, two views of the same child’s 
head by Mr. G. A. Reid, and two by Miss E. 


Hemming. Mr. Wyly Grier’s virile portrait of 


Mr. T. R. Merrett is new to the public, and 
also his own fac-simile by Mr. Wm. Cutts, 
which is admirable. Miss Bastedo shows two 
carefully finished pastels. The portrait of 
Liszt by Baron Joukovsky has of course often 
been seen and admired in its abiding-place at 
the music-rooms of Mason & Risch. It is an 


easy transition to the portraits of a number of | 


the canine and feline species, and among the 


best of these are a couple of Maltese kittens in | 


an old straw hat by Mr. Owen Staples, they are 
given with so much spirit. Nothing is better 
among the landscapes in oil than the Thames 
at Greenwich by J. M. Barnsley. 

There is much that is poor in execution and 
uninteresting in subject among the water- 
colors, but a number of delightful bits redeem 
the whole, if that be possible, such as Miss 
Windeat’s Old Windmill, Lake Erie; Mr. 
Bceigden’s Meadowvale Bridge with its charm- 
ing purples and grays; Miss E. M. Lampert’s 
Carding Wool, which is strongly reminiscent of 
the Dutchman; an effective sketch of a Bermuda 
yacht in a squall by Mr. J. D. Kelly ; several de- 


lightful little bits by Mrs. Alice Thomas, in which | 


a high degree of finish is attained without 
sacrificing the main effect; Buffalos by Moon- 
light by Mr. T. M. Martin; a group of turkeys 
by Mr. F. A. Verner; a number of English 
scenes given with strong touches of vivid color 
by Mr. J. T. Rolph; several of Mr. C. W. 
Jeffrey's delightful scenes in which the fine 
gradations of tone and color are so delicately 
indicated; a hillside at sunset with sheep by 
Mr. F. C. V. Ede, and afew others. Mr. Mat- 
thews, Mr. O’Brien, Miss M. Martin, Mr. 


Bruenech, Mr. Gagen, and Mr. Henry Martin | 


are among those well represented. Mr. Sam 


Jones’ design for Labor Day Souvenir is ingeni- | 
ous and appropriate. Mr. Hamilton MacCarthy | 


shows a number of portrait busts in plaster and 


bronze, and a splendid opportunity offered itself | 
one afternoon to compare that of Sir Mackenzie | 


Bowell with the original, who was chatting 
with some friends near the center pedestal. 
This week crowds visited Mr. Bell-Smith’s 
pictures in the annex, coming away apparently 
well satistied ; they flocked through the gallery, 
sometimes with only a cursory glance at the 
walls, but the feeling of having ‘‘done” the 
pictures, while others made the circuit with a 
running commentary the while to some friend. 
It was quite worth while going for the sake of 
hearing these criticisms and seeing the pictures | 
afresh, as it were, through the eyes of another | 

‘How cute the kittens were,” and how “ No 
cow was ever that color,” that **That barn 
looked so natural,” and ‘‘ Grass never could look 
like that.” 


7 
Much of the amateur work might well have 
found a place in this gallery. Miss Hillyard 





M®: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
+++ PORTRAIT PAINTER 

Appointments to visit studio and business 

arrangements concerning portraiture may be 

made through the agency of James Bain & 

Son, 53 King Street East. 


W. L. FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Strect West, Manning Arcade 


ISS EDITH HANNAFORD 
Teacher of CHINA PAINTING in all branches 
China Decorated to Order Tel. 2108 
el « 





Studio, 97 Bloor St. West. 
ISS HARRISON 
TEACHER OF 
China Painting—Dresden Method 
_Studio, 578 Huron Street. 


McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES ; 
¢ Pupil of Hubert Herkomer, R.A., and Benja- 
min Constant, Paris. Portraiture. Studio, 144 Yonge | 
St. Students’ painting class commenecs Sept 15. 


ISS EDITH HEMMING _., Artist) 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 | 


UTUMN ART CLASSES 


Are now being formed. Do not forget that The Art 
Metropole was opened for the express purpose of 
supplying Artists and Students with the best materi- 
als at the lowest prices, and that every requisite 
article is kept constantly in stock. | 
ART METRQPOLE 


H : 
The Only Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge St., Toronto 





LARGE PAINTING NOW ON VIEW 
By LEONARD. 
Shakespeare or the Glory of Great Britain 
AT 
RORERTS’ ART GALLERIES, 79 King St. West 
Admission—Adults, 25c.; children, 10c. 


“Charge of the Light Brigade” 


A Beautifully Colored Enzraving 
OF 
CATON WOODVILLE'S 
celebrated picture of this subject, now on view and 


for sale at 
MATTHEW'S -_ 95 Yonge St. 













RESENTATION 
AADDRESSE 


DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 


SY2\-H -HOWARD RA 
"TORONTO 





Sketching Easels 
Sketching Umbrellas 
Sketching Stools 


and every requisite for the 
Touring Artist. 


The E. HARRIS €0., Lid, 
44 King Street East - TORONTO 





| are incapable of firm and quick decision, very fond 


| sense of honor. 


Miss Evangeline Bell-Smith; and in the paint- 
ing of horses by A. Kemp and Miss Maud 
Matheson, each showed an intimate knowledge 
of the model, the one in a life-size head and the 
other in small full-length, painted in a high 
| key. Among the pen-and-ink work, that of R. 
J. Campbell and G. A. Pyke shows no sign of 
the unfinished amateur. 


* 





Mrs. M. H. Holmested’s collection of water- 
colors is now on exhibition at the Roberts art 
gallery, and among them are many pretty bits 
of scenery around Dundas, several of the sub- 
jects being of historical interest. In several of 
the buildings the lack of knowledge in perspect- 
| ive is painfully evident; in others the point of 
view is well chosen and the result pleasing. In 
| the drawing and color of the Canadian birds, 
Mrs. Holmested has been most successful, ex- 
cepting occasionally in the background, and the 
collection altogether is of value historically as 
well as artistically. It will remain open until 
September 19. 


* 

A New York exchange says: “If anyone had 
bought Lord Leighton’s house and its contents, 
immediately after the painter's death, he would 
have made such a bargain as is seldom thrown 
in one’s way. They could have been had outright 
for £35,000. No one bought them, however, and 
the contents of the house have since been 


| sold at auction for more than the sum men- 


tioned. The house itself is understood to 


| be worth £15,000, and it is this amount that 
would have been realized by any one of the | 


several persons who thought of accepting the 
executor's offer, but hesitated to do so till it 
was too late.” Lynn C. DOYLE, 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1, 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 


lines of original matter, including several capital | : : oe : A 
| passing whim, but it is certainly a very active 


letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 

Canapba.—The dictionary gives Victor as the mean. 
ing of Vencedor—which latter word has the accent on 
the last syllable, like matador. 

FAULTLESS.—I do not at all agree with you, and 
think any comment on her actions out of place from 
you. I should like to say something really sharp to 
you, but I don't suppose it would be any use. People 
never see their own unpleasantness. 

SaTan.—Your alarming nom de plume conceals a 
gentle personage, as unlike Lucifer as possible. You 


of ease, apt to be over-generous, and careless of 
detail. You have affection, constancy and high 


Brown Eyes, 118.—This is a generous and happy- 
minded person, who raves against sojourning on 
Table Land at night when Exhibition guests fill her 
bye-bye-bed. She is witty, tenacious of opinions, 
full of energy and able to turn her hand to anything. 
A trifle careless of details and likes an easy road 
through life. 

CLERIC.—The convention is certainly Church of 
England. Whether it is likely to do good I cannot 
say till sometime after it is over. Something like an 
earthquake, as you rightly remark. This is the first 
acknowledged clergyman who has addressed me 
through this column. Lady Gay sends you her best 
thanks, and will certainly be on hand on the date you 


mention. 

ToyNeER.—This is a strongly built, persevering and 
not very amenable character, independent and not 
apt to lightly succumb to emotion or sentiment. 
You are not profoundly logical, but oright in percep- 
tion and rather self-assertive. Honor, some pride 
and a conservative nature are yours. You are some- 
times impatient and alittle humorous, A person to 
be trusted, but not a diplomat. 


and Miss Wrinch had each excellent work in | 
portrait and landscape ; Miss Eleanor Martin, a mistake, Don’t any more of you send this unpleasant 
pretty bit of landscape well handled, and also | 








Thoughtless Photographer (at the rogue’s gallery)—Look pleasant please. 





! 
brown, curly, magnetic, the hair of a live girl and no 


enclosure, I beg. 2. Your writing shows vitality, 
humor, adaptability, good temper, discretion and 
| rather a tendency to idealize. You are not markedly 
original but have a bright fund of chat. I sym- 
pathize with you as much as I can in your daily 


trial, but have never been in such a box myself. 


MERCEDEs.—I am afraid if I told you what I 
thought you would be very much offended. Your 
letter quite shocked me. In view of your catalogue 
| of charms, including ‘black lustre eyes,” (what a 
| description) lam not surprised that gentlemen fall 
in love with you at first sight and ask you to 
correspond with them. In fact, I am not surprised 
at anything! Such foolish notions as seem to be 
yours are very sad. Your writing is simply a crude 
and unformed effort, but has promise of good traits. 
I hope you willtry to cultivate them, for your own 
sake. 


PsyCHE.—You have asked sucha difficult question. 
Judging from your description I should say the per- 
son was not the type of man to permanently please 
you. Thank you very much for your compliment, 
which is not deserved. Where there is no response, 
temptation is not apt to be a serious matter. Did it 
ever occur to you in that light! Your writing is 
extremely clever, hasty, decisive and generous. I 
am sure you often give things away and are sorry 
afterwards, and that you adore people madly and 
grow weary of them. You are a woman badly in 
need of sound common sense, but have many beauti- 
ful and noble traits. 


QUEEN OF SPADEs.—I take the liberty of spelling 
your nom de plume correctly. Now, I am going to 
talk to you seriously. Your letter made me very sad 
and very angry. I am sure your mother does not 
desire to force you to marry your pocket Apollo, and 


| Ithink such a step would be most regrettable. But 


Iam sad to read your foolish letter, my dear girl; 
seventeen is very young. You are only an undevel. 
oped, green creature, whom I should be glad to see 


learning how to live. Youare young enough to be my | 
daughter, and will live to be someone's mother; do | 
| try toleave alone the ideas you are pondering over | 
} and be a sensible girl, Your proper place for four or 
| five years is home, where you can well pay your way 


in help of many kinds. Won't you write again and 
let matrimony and the stage alone, like a good child? 





Stunning Posters—Do You Collect ? 





The fad for collecting posters may be only a 


craze just now and advertisers seem vying 
with each other to see who can get out the 
most artistic and yet striking productions to | 
call attention to their wares. And there is un- 
questionably a great deal of art displayed in 
many of the sheets which enliven the _ bill- 
boards nowadays, making it easy to under- 
stand that a good collection would have much 
interest to the owner. A really good poster, to 
be a success either in the eyes of the advertiser 
or the collector, must have individuality enough 
to attract the attention of every passer-by, the 
colors must be pleasingly harmonious and the 
poses graceful, and (though this matters not to 
the collector) there must be some appropriate- 
ness and connection with the goods or events 
advertised. Among the best sheets pasted up 
recently 1s the ‘* Fibre Chamois Girls;” it is 
unique and attractive with its light, blending 
colors and graceful figures, catching the eye 
at once and holding it by its artistic claim. | 
If what we hear is true about it being followed 
shortly by another equally fine design, pre- 
pared in New York for the Fibre Chamois Co., 
the ‘“‘ poster fiend” may well rejoice at adding 
two such splendid sheets to his collection. 


__-_ ro 


Harvest Excursions. 

In order to give everyone an opportunity to 
see the grand crops in the Western States and 
enable the intending settler to secure a home, 
the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Ry. has ar- 
ranged to run a series of harvest excursions to 
South and North Dakota, and to other States 





| in the West, North-west and Southwest on the 


following dates: July 21, August 4 and 18, Sep- 
tember 1, 15, 29 and October 6 and 20, at the low 
rate of two dollars more than ONE FARE for the 
round trip. Tickets will be good for return on 
any Tuesday or Friday within twenty-one days 
from date of sale. For rates, time of trains 
and further details apply to any coupon ticket 
agent in the East or South, or address A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 2 King street 
east, Toronto, Ont. 
—___—__——_~2s> o__——__—_—_—" 


‘** Doctor, my wife has insomnia—lies awake | 
most of the night. What shall I do for her? 
**Get home earlier.”—Life. 


Mrs. Oldtimer—Does your husband still 





LAERTES.— Your weakness is shown in the waver 
ing strokes in the loops of your letters. In the up- 
strokes, the aim and purpose ones, you sometimes | 
waver very unhappily, and your loops are not always 
roundly finished, though sometimes they are most 
perfect and graceful. The whole study is notably 
graceful and has its strength in tact and suavity. I 
have not time to hunt up your first reading. 

TURNED-Up-Nosk, M. E.—How dare you send me 
that wiggly wisp of hair? I do so detest opening a | 
letter and having such enclosures fall out. It is pale 





SUBSTITUTION 


See you get Carter’s. Ask for Carter’s. 


CARTER’S Tittle Liver pins 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even it solicited to do so. 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 
| the bicycle vote.” 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S | 


| Doector—It isa form of insanity which is only 


| consists in a mania for leaving money to | 


| think that you are too good for him? Mrs. 
| Newlywed—Yes; he complains a good deal on | 


Sundays. 

Lawyer—I suppose, Doctor, you are ready to 
testify for our side? You find, of course, that 
the old gentleman was of perfectly sound mind? | 
Doctor— Well, I find some traces of post mortem | 
insanity. Lawyer—What do you mean by that ¢ | 
discoverable after a man has madea will, and it | 


charitable institutions, 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY) 


Insist and demand 


Beware of imitations 








THE 


ALE ax PORTER 


--- OF... 


JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. 
Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1893 


JAS. GOOD & CO. R. H. LABATT 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO | i8 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 


itt A FAIR AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


Pimples, Freckles, Blotches, Blackheads, Redness 


AND ALL OTHER SKIN ERUPTIONS, VANISH BY THE USE OF 


+ Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenie Complexion Wafers 
and Foulds’ Medicated Arsenic Complexion Soap 


3 : , ONE box of Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers. if used in conjunc- 
tion with Fould’s Arsenic Soap, will restore the face to the smoothest and fairest tae Leia raed 
by the creain of Society throughout the world. Dr. Campbell's Wafers and Fould’s Arsenic Soap are guar- 
anteed perfectly harmless and not deleterious to the most tender skin. - ‘ 
BEWARE OF WORTHLESS COUNTERFEITS. Wafers, by mail. 50c. and $1 per box; six large 
boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. THE LYMAN BROS. DRUG CO., Canadian ‘Agents, 71 Front St. E., Toronto, Canada. 


H. B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 144 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. : 214 6th Avenue, New York 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA. 
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THE PRODUCT OF... 
» « - 60 YEARS EXPERIENCE, 


The Handsomest and 
Best Working Cook- 
ing Apparatus ever 
made in Canada. 


No guessing as to heat‘of oven 
geome, Thermometer in door shows 
5 exactly. Every 
cook will ap- 
preciate this 
feature. 
Oven ventil- 
ated and cem- 
ented top and 


bottom, ensur- 
ing even cook- 
ing. 


THE McCLARY 
M’f’g. Co., 


Lonpon, Montreat, 
Toronto, WINNIPEG, 
VANCOUVER 





999000069 40000000600000000060000000000000 


If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house. 
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This is about the time of year when one 
begins to think about getting one of those 


RIGBY Waterproof Coats. 
Evervbody says there is nothing like them 


for Fall and Winter weather. They never 


get wet, yet they are quite porous and 
admit air as freely as cloth whieh is not 


Rigby proofed. 





Vien “ere 
33° TORONTO. Canava. {1 


ee ee 


Young Master (arriving home late encounters 
the housemaid returning from her ‘‘ day out”) 
Why, Jane, this is a nice time of night to come 

She—There’s Miss Van Schuyler; she’s a| home! Jane—Yes, sir. What would missus 
‘Daughter of the Revolution.” Mr. Nespah say to us if she knew? 


' > - aT , y.leefad ! ze 
et oe Veaeeee fong-lecfod' ! Bub, 200, ) winter Visitor to Florida—I should love 
; . dearly to go sailing, but it looks very danger 
‘*T wonder how Candidate Bryan stands with | ous. Do not people often get drowned in this 
**He ought to stand well. | bay? Waterman—No, indeed, mum; the sharks 
never lets anybody drown ! 


Tom—I don’t know whether she sings or not. 
Jack—She doesn’t. I heard her.—Puck. 


He has wheels in his head.” 
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Music. 


The eminent English musician, Mr. F. Corder, 
has contributed the following to the London 
Musical Times concerning the recent Wag- 
nerian festival at Bayreuth. He says: ‘“‘ Not 
having visited Bayreuth since the first produc- 
tion of Parsifal, in 1882, its wonders came again 
with startling novelty upon my mind ; and I 
am therefore anxious to be allowed to supple- 
ment the notice of your special correspondent 
(with every word of which I concur) with a little 
more technical criticism, such as can hardly 
fail to interest musicians. One point I wish to 
press very strongly ; however it may be with 
other works of Wagner's, Parsifal, and still 
more The Nibelungen Ring, can never be really 
heard outside of Bayreuth. 
perform Siegfried and The Valkyrie elsewhere, 
conductors have been confronted with this 
difficulty: to play the works as written will 
make your orchestra sound all wind, stun your 





audience, and render your singers inaudible, | 


besides costing a serious sum for extra instru- 
ments. To re-score the operas on a smaller 
scale gives a totally different effect, but is the 


only thing to be done, and accordingly it is | 


done: therefore, although I had heard all the 
four sections many times, and knew every note 
of them, their effect on the Bayreuth orchestra 
was a complete revelation. The sound of the 
wood is so tender, the tone of the brass so meél- 
lowed, and the quality of the strings so rich, 


that though we have far better players and | 


instruments in Covent Garden we cannot come 
within measurable distance of the total effect. 
The German oboe is coarse, the clarinet apt to 
be hard, and the valve trumpet many degrees 
more vulgar in tone than a good cornet, but 
the bass clarinet and first horn were exquisite, 
and there were pianissimos on the strings— 


and notably on the six horns for the Tarnhelm | 


musie—which only the greatest conductors can 
obtain. But it was on those rare occasions 
when the full orchestral force was employed 
that the incomparable beauty of the Bayreuth 
band was manifested. Hitherto I have re- 
garded the second act of Gotterdammerung 
as almost ear-torture, only to be accepted, 
under protest, as the expression of the terrible 
Here the gathering of 
hideous row, 


dramatic situation. 
the clans’ scene was no 
but a grand, if somewhat’ wild piece 
of sonority, and for the first time also 
was I able to hear all the melodies at once 
which are so wondrously woven together in the 
very last pages of this mighty work. . . . . 
One was glad to absorb oneself only in the 
glorious sounds that welled up from the ‘magic 
chasm,’ as Wagner called it, and gladden one’s 


eyes with the astonishing changeable skies of | 
Personally, I feel that I shall | 
never again desire to hear these works done in | 


Herr Briickner. 


Munich or London, however much pains may 
be taken. The sound of the Bayreuth or- 
chestra, and the acoustics of the Bayreuth 


sentation of the composer's intention.” 
* 
Fhe controversy on the musical degree fad, 
which has been appearing in these columns for 
some time past, has attracted the attention of 


several of the leading English musical journals. | 


The London Musical News of August 22, repro- 


duces several communications and the editorial | 


comments which have appeared in SATURDAY 


NIGHT on the subject of some of these ‘caudal | 


conundrums,” and sounds a timely warning in 
the statement that ‘‘ the recent remarks of the 
Lord Chief Justice (of England) on these ridicu- 


lous assumptions is significant that at last | 


lawyers are giving some attention to this busi- 
ness.” A correspondent in referring to this 
matter forwards to the editor of the journal 
mentioned the following amusing suggestions: 


‘‘Srr,—The threatened exportation of new 
alphabetical fragments from the other side of 
the Atlantic ought to stimulate some of our 


purveyors of these appendages to names to fresh | 


exertions, or they may be beaten by the enter- 
prising Yankees. It would certainly take the 
wind out of the sails of these persons if a new 
‘College’ were at once started giving its cus- 
tomers all the letters of the alphabet from A to 
Z. Its proprietor might be described as fol- 
lows:—Advertiser of Back-parlor Cheap De- 
grees, Entitling to Fancy Gowns and Hoods 
Innumerable. Judicious Keeper of Licentiate- 
ships and Medals. Nobody Ought to Put Ques- 
tions Respecting Status. Treasure-house_ of 
Universal Virtuesand Wisdom. X. Y. Z.—Ex- 
wise-head, /.¢., formerly sane, but now com- 
pletely ‘off his head’ with perplexity at the 
gathering bewildering letters. mike ee 
Another American buncombe degree-peddling 
institution now appears to have arisen, this 
time in the State of Illinois. From the pro- 
spectusofthisinstitution( Universitas Nationalis 
Illinoiensis) the following seductive reasons for 
purchasing degrees are quoted: ‘‘ Any degree 
conferred by a university of good standing” 
(meaning of course the Universitas Nationalis 
[llinoiensis) ‘‘ will ensure for an energetic per- 
son a certain income of thousands of dollars a 
year. It will give rank and position, which 
will afford them much pleasure and profit. It 
will admit them to circles from which they 
might otherwise be excluded. It willcommand 
1 deference from others, which is very pleasing 
to most of us; and it will bea good investment, 
as it cannot be lost nor its value lessened. 
London Truth, in a recent article on this sub- 
ject entitled Academic Honors from Porkapolis, 
“One need only add that the ‘Uni 
Illinoiensis’ will do the 


concludes : 
versitas Nationalis 
thing for you at £12 10s., if you are content 
with a B.A. and B.L., or £15 15s. for an M.A. 
and B.D. ; while if you aspire to become a D.D., 
LL.D., Lit.D., or a Ph.D., the charge is £21 
sterling. Is it not dirt cheap at the price? And 
could there be a more impudent fraud on the 
public?” 


M. Guilmant, the eminent and genial French | 
organist, has returned to Paris from a visit to | 
Bayreuth, and this is what the 
respondent of the New York Musical Courier | 
**M. Guilmant is back | 


Paris cor 


says of his experiences : | 
from his Bayreuth trip and enthusiastic over | 
what he has seen and heard, or rather what he | 
heard without seeing, for he was delighted 
most of all with the darkening of the house | 
during the opera, which was most effectual in 
centering attention, stirring imagination, and | 
saving the illusion from breaks by distraction. | 
The hidden orchestra, too, pleased him im- 
mensely. He would wish, however, that there 
were some means whereby the music could be 
allowed to ebb and flow with emotion, as, for 
instance, is done by organ swell. It gave him 


In attempting to | 


| The several 


| his father and 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








an annoyed and restricted feeling to have the 
volume of musical background of about the 
same density, or intensity rather, under all 
circumstances. He has no doubt, from the 
way in which Wagner improved on his own 
work continuously, that he would have arrived 
at creating a sort of ‘boite expressive’ for his 
orchestra had he lived. M. Guilmant wants 
very much now to hear Tristan, which is his 
favorite, and Parsifal under the same condi- 
tions. He hopes to next year. The trumpet 
call giving a musical motive pleased him ex- 
tremely. He says the more he realized Wagner 
the more he is overcome by his gigantic and 


as inspirational. 
ber of French people at the performances. They 
seemed indeed to outnumber those of the other 
nations. 
quite American fashion for Europe, especially 
for a Frenchman. Leaving on Saturday he 
reached on Sunday, and returning on Thursday 
| he reached home Friday. Traveling agrees with 


| him; he never looks better than after a whiz 
| through foreign countries. A curious thing he 
| says is the way German beer agrees with him, 
while the home article makes him sick. He 
| dearly loves one of those long ‘goblets that go 

straight down to the table,’ and finds the con- 

tents a most delicious and health-giving bev- 
| erage.” 





* 
The following letter received from Mr. H. M. 
Field will be read with interest: 
LEIpsic, GERMANY, August 26, '96. 


DEAR MopERATO,—This season's holiday trip | 
has been a most interesting and enjoyable one. | 


Among other things I attended the perform- 


ances of Wagner's Niebelungen Tetralogy at | 
The city was simply filled with | 


Bayreuth. 
artists from all parts of the world. It was my 
good fortune daily to personally meet D’Albert, 
Stavenhagen, Hans Richter and numerous 
others of lesser renown. The same high artistic 
standard is being maintained generally, al- 


though many of the singers have come in for | 


adverse criticism. The orchestra in its playing 
was simply flawless under Richter. At Leipsic 
I have heard Fidelio, Meistersinger, Le Pro- 
yhete, Siegfried and Carmen. 

nest was The Metstersinger, 
splendidly given, quite up_to the standard 
under the old regime. For the _present 
week the works to be given are Nicolai’s 
Merry Wives of Windsor, Undine, Flying 
Dutchman, Tannhaeuser, and Leipsic’s old 
favorite baritone, Schelper, is to sing for the 
first time Falstatf. This great artist in the 
role of Hans Sachs in The Meistersinger is as 
fine as ever. Besides the above mentioned pro- 
ductions there are the usual operettas in the old 
theater. I heard there Strauss’ new operetta, Der 


| Waldmeister, which isa very clever work but 


not equal to Flederman’s, which I heard last 
week splendidly performed. There are also 
the usual summer evening concerts, among the 


| most interesting of which are the performances 


of one of the best Italian bands at the 


comprehensive genius, administrative as well | 
He was surprised at the num- | 


The trip to Bayreuth was made in | 


Of these the | 
which was | 


Bonorand. This is surely a surfeit forasummer | 


season. Paderewski, I hear, is to play at the 


first Gewandhaus concert, and Friedheim with | 


the Liszt Verein at their first concert. Nikisch 
has already accomplished wonders here with 
his orchestra, and Leipsic is once more raising 


her head among the most musical cities of this | 


. : | most musical country. 
opera house, are so vital to the true effect that | 


all other performances seem a total misrepre- | 


Very truly yours, 
H. M. FrIevp. 


* 


In reply to ‘‘ Amateur Organist” I would say | 


council of the Royal College of Organists, Eng- 
land, the positions of draw-stops in the various 
sections of an organ were fixed as follows: 


Great Organ, draw-stops on right side of performer. 


Swell ~ left 
Choir = <j * right 
Sinica “ “ “a “ 
Pedal "7 a * left _ 


Couplers on left side. 

It was also recommended that the order of com- 
position pedals, ventils, thumb-pistons or other 
mechanical means of combination, from piano 
to forte, be in all cases from left to right, and that 
the various sets should be distinctly grouped. 
groups of composition 
should take the following order from left to 


| that, according to the resolutions passed by a | 


pedals | 


right from the front panel: Pedal Organ, Swell | 


Organ, Great Organ. But if pedals are applied 
to the couplers they should be placed between 
the Swell and Great combinations. It would 


be well if all organ builders in this country | 


were to agree upon a uniform system such as is 
now followed in England. 
sometimes results through the existing lack of 
uniformity in organs throughout Canada and 
the United States, particularly on occasions 
when visiting organists are required to per- 
form on strange instruments without first 
having an opportunity of becoming acquainted 
with the arrangement of stops, pistons and 
combination pedals. 


* 

The Toronto Male Chorus will meet for 
election of officers and practice on Tuesday 
evening, September 22, in the hall of the Con- 
servatory of Music, corner Yonge street and 
Wilton avenue. Mr. Walter H. Robinson, the 
conductor, has chosen the entire programme 
for the season, and it is expected that the 
music will be distributed to the members on 
that night, thereby avoiding any delay in 
getting started to work. The committee and 
conductor look forward to a very successful 
season, and it is confidently expected that this 
season's concert will eclipse any previous effort. 
Applicants for membership can have their 
voices tried before or after the practice in Con- 
servatory Hall, or at Mr. Robinson's studio, 143 
Yonge street. 


Miss Detta Ziegler of Detroit, one of the 
most talented sopranos of that city, sang at 
Sherbourne street Methodist church on Sunday 
morning last and at Carlton street Methodist 
Miss. Ziegler 
created a most favorable impression at both 
Her voice, a pure soprano of excel 
lent quality, was much admired by the large 
Not the least pleasing 


church at the evening service. 
services. 


congregations present. 
features of her singing were the correct in- 
tonation she maintained, the expressive manner 
in which her songs were rendered, and the 
clearness of her enunciation. 


Signor Dinelli returned to his duties at the 
Conservatory of Music last week. He spent 
England, visiting 
mother after the wind-up 
of a most enjoyable trip through various | 
parts of Europe in company with Herr Ruth. | 
These two musicians were sorely disappointed 
at not having been able to secure tickets for 
the Bayreuth Wagnerian 
having been sold out in advance. 

* 

Mr. W. O. Forsyth has returned to the city 
and resumed his private instruction in piano | 
playing and harmony at his studio, room No. 2 | 


Messrs. Nordheimer’'s building, 15 King street ' 


some time in London, 


festival, all seats | 


Much confusion | 


east, where he can be seen at certain hours 
daily, and also during the evenings at his resi- 
dence, 112 College street. Those wishing to 
make definite appointments can do so by letter 
or telephone 4212. 


Madame Stuttaford, voice specialist, will re- 
sume her professional duties on September 15. 
| The number of successful pupils whose voices 
she has cultivated, many of whom are filling 
prominent positions in churches and in opera, 
are guarantee that those placing themselves 
under her tuition will be in good hands. Her 
method is the pure Italian school, having 
studied herself under the great Lablache. 

+ 


Mr. Rechab Tandy, vocal instructor at the 
Conservatory of Music, returned to the city 
last week after an extended holiday tour 
through Eastern Ontario and Quebec. Mr. 
Tandy has resumed his classes at the Conserva- 
tory, where heanow may be interviewed by appli- 
cants for instruction. 


Mons. Walther, the newly engaged violin 
teacher at the College of Music, is spoken of in 
| very flattering terms as a soloist by leading 
papers of Halifax, where he was located pre- 
vious to his removal to Toronto. His departure 
from Halifax is greatly regretted in musical 
circles of that city. 





| The choir of West Presbyterian church, 
| under the direction of Mr. W. J. McNally, 
| organist and choirmaster of the church, are 
| preparing Gaul’s cantata, Ruth. It is expected 
| that this interesting work will be publicly per- 
| formed in a few weeks. 
| * 
| Mr. R. G. Kirby, the well known solo bari- 
| tone, choirmaster of Euclid avenue Methodist 
church, has been engaged to take charge of the 
singing at the Sunday afternoon meetings in 
connection with the West End Y. M. C. A. 
* 

Mr. C. E. Saunders has returned to the city 
| after a vacation at Ottawa. He resumes his 
classes in vocal culture and flute playing this 
week. 


* 
Signor Guiseppe Dinelli and Herr Rudolf 
Ruth returned to the city from Europe on Fri- 
day of last week. MODERATO, 


_——_s 





Grandpa Westchester—See that storm, chil- 
dren? Mark my words. There's going to be 
another blizzard! Miss W.—Oh, gran’pa! 
you've said that of every storm since eighteen- 
eighty-eight! Grandpa—Yes, an’ some time 
there'll be one; an’ then I'll be a great prophet. 
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‘ NEW AND REVISED 
CALENDAR fenMuniied trees” 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art. Literature, &c. 


Elocution School opens Sept. 29 


MISS McCARROLL 


Teacher of Harmony and Counterpoint 


At the Toronto Conservatory of Music and the 
Bishop Strachan School, is now forming classes in 
the above branches, also in Piano Playing, at her 
studio— 613 Spadina Avenue. 


Me: RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 
Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 
Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 
in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 
Great Britain. 


Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Concert 








Repertoire Oratorios Taught with Correct 
a Renderings. Toronto Conservatory 
o usic. 


Special course for Teachers, Church and Concert 
Singers. 

For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 11 Wilton Crescent, Toronto. 


HERR RUDOLF RUTH 
Piano and Violincello 


Toronto ¢ollege ot Music 

and 138 St. George Street 

R. A. S. VOGT 

Condactor Mendelssohn Choir 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 
Rolleston House. Organ pupils also received at 

Conservatory of Music. 64 Pembroke St. 





Me: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts; 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitation 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World's Fair, Chicago. Concert er 
gagements and pupils accepted. Address— 






















"| COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 
tion with the University of Toronto, re-opens 
Sept. Ist, 1896. Send for Calendar. Highest edu- 
cational advantages for a musical education. Gro. 
GoopERHAM, Pres. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Dir. = 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Director Toronto College of Music (Ltd.). 
Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Conductor Toronto Philharmonic Society. 


TEACHER OF 


Piano, Organ, Voeal and Ensemble Music 


and Conducting 


Vocalists prepared for Church, Oratorio, Opera or 
Concert Singers. ; 

Soloists, vocal or instrumental, introduced to the 
public. 

Address— 





The Toronto College of Music. 


MR. W. O. FORSYTH 


Piano Playing, Harmony and 
Composition 


Pupil of the eminent teachers Krause, Jadassohn, 
Ruthardtand Epstein. Director Metropolitan School 
of Music and teacher of piano at Miss Veals’ School. 


Specialties—Beautiful Touch and Tone, 
Musical Analysis and Interpretation. 


Studio for private lessons, 15 King Street East. 
Reception hours, Mondays 4 to 5. Tel, 4212 


STOCKS HAMMOND, Mus Doc. 


(Licentiate-in-Music of the London College 
of Music (Eng.), &c.). 


Organist and Director of the Choir, St. James’ 
Cathedral, Toronto 


Choirmaster Trinity Church, Pottsville, Pa.; Con- 
ductor Arion Glee Club, Allentown, Philadelphia, 
and Musical Examiner the Pennsylvania Chautau- 
qua. Dr. Hammond visits Pennsylvania every alter- 
nate week, but takes a limited number of private 
pupils (voice production, piano and organ) in Toronto. 

Address 574 Sherbourne St., or Nordheimer's Music 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


ERNHARD WALTHIER 


The Belgian Solo Violinist at Toronto College 
of Music, an 
MADAME WALTHIER 
‘ The English Balladist (Soprano). 139 Shuter St. 
Concert engagements, Recitals and Musical At 
Homes accepted. 


M'ss LENA M. HAYES 
Teacher of Violin 

Open for concert engagements. 473 Euclid Avenue 

and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 























M's R. STANTON, Soprano Coloratur, 
ianist. 

Voice Production, Singing, Piavoforte, Theory. 
Elementary, intermediate, advanced. For terms and 
particulars apply residence, 214 Major Street. 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 

Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, 
- _ Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocalinstructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 
ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- 
versity Glee Club. Studio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & 
Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge Street. 














Miss MORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 
of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 
uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 
R csIDENCE—86 Major Street. 


ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 

- Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


M®. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


MB; AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 

Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin; 
teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. 
342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


Mss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 
Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 
concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of 
Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 


DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 

Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil- 

ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 

pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 
study of pianoand harmony. Address 667 Queen St. 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
7 Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 




















105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music 


Me: Vv. P. HUNT 


: Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church. 


Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Musical Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines. 


104 Maitland Street. 


Residence 


M'ss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C M. 


(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 
Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- 
point. Engagements for accompanying accepted. 

Address 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenne. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN 
Dramatie and Humorous Reader 


Open for concert engagements. Teacher of Elocu- 
tion, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 

For terms. ete , address 369 Wilton Ave, 

R. FRED WARRINGTON 

Singing Master, Conductor and Concert Vocalist 

Voeal teacher at the Metropolitan School of Music, 
Ltd., Parkdale, Choirmaster Sherbourne St. Metho- 
dist Church. Voice Cultivation, Style and Concert 
Repertoire. For dates address 214 Carlton St., or 
Studio No. 8, A. & S. Nordheimers’, Toronto. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND 'CELLO 


M'ss FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

: Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address 542 Parliament Street, or 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 





MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Calture, Piano and Theory 


{94 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
or Metropolitan School of Music. 
Concert Engagements and Recitals 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 


SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
production and to the study of the highest class of 
vocal and flute music. 
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WAREROOMS--I68 YONGE ST 


NEW SONGS 


LOVE THE Rover, D, Eband F. Gerald Lane... 50c 
SomEBopy's DoLiy, Eb. Noel Johnson.......... 50ce 
DAINTY CLARE, Bb and C. Frances Allitsen..... 50c 
AL BaLLs, Cand Eb. O. SCOURZIA. ... 
THREE Rivers. Chilver Wilson . 50c 
BEYOND THE Stars, D. and F. Odoardo Barri. 50c 
Wuat Witt You Say? Eb and F. Gerard F. 


 knlnet cba chacdrOrenNGte0eet ee etacstnr¥enes 50e 

Love's LITANY. George Fox............ccseeeees 40c 

The ee a Publishers’ Ass'n 
Limite: 


88} Yonge St. (Ashdown’'s Music Store) 


M& W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church, 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playiny and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music. 

Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address— 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


MOLLE. ADELE LE MAITRE 


Laureate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 
256 Queen Street West. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir, 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





Telephone 1033. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


Miss ADA E. S. HART 
. CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
haf (teacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or— No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 





W J. McNALLY 

. 

Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 


Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Residence— 32 Sussex Avenue, 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








M?ss LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyteri 

Ladies’ College, Toronto, Open for Concert inenge- 
ments and Recitals. Address 9) Hazelton Avenue. 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 
_ 303 Church Street. Thorough instructi 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher ‘a 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
2 Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 

Instructor of Varsity Banjo. Mandolin and Guitar 

Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
one a ae ee7eerian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's: E 

ents Dep mer's; Evening, at 98 








Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 


Vocat and Prano, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
dress 56 Gloucester Street, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 





HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&c. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHFSTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address— 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


W™. KNAGGS 
Expert Violin Make 


Fine Strings, Bows, etc., for sale. 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide-St. East, or 70 Wood St. 


rand Repairer 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of 

Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 

Mandolins and Guitars. 

50 years’ experience. Repairing old violins a specialty. 








ORGANS. 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


E,PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 
18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 

Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 





EDUCATIONAL, 


G RIMSBY PREPARATORY SCH OOL 


A comfortable home for young boys, near the Vil- 
lage of Grimsby. Healthy location. Modern methods 
of instruction. For particulars address 


W. J. DROPE, M.A., Principal. 
Lake Lodge, Grimsby, Ont. rincipal 


CENTRAL BUSINES 
Corner Gerrard and VESS COLLEGE 
Invites you to investigate its merits as a modern, 
up-to-date, practical business school. It gives the 
latest and best courses of training in its 
Commercial, Shorthand and Penmanship 
partments 





Concert Engagements Aecepted 
32 St. Mary Street. 


STAMMERERS 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL 
Removing to London, Eng., in 1897. 


MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 
(Mrs, Prof. O’Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 
Milan and principal concerts in Europe, receives 
pupils for 
Artistic Singing and Voice Production 

Highest references from past and present pupils and 
ress opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Street. Concert exgagements accepted. 


W. F. HARRISON 


ae Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 

Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 





At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 


Miss Veals’ School. 
13 Dunbar Road - - - Rosedale. 


It quattes its students for good business positions 
and helps them to secure the same. Get all particu: 
lars by visiting the College or writing for new pros- 
pectus. Students admitted at any time. 

Address- W. H. SHAW, Principal. 


BRITISH AMERICAN 


BUSINESS COLLEGE 
COMPANY, Ltd, ©" **ruten, tse me 


AMliated with Institute of Chartercd 
Accountants 





Shorthand, Typewriting and all Commercial Sub- 


jects taught by expert teachers. Enter any date. 


Prospectus free. 


EDWARD TROUT, 
Presdent. 


D. T. Hoskins, 
Secretary. 
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The Castaways. 


"The New Bohemian. 


HEY lay upon a barren rock that uprose 


sharply from the sea-—-three men 
wrought by the hand of famine intc 


creatures almost without likeness to the 
form that they had borne. Close at their feet 
tossed a few timbers that alone remained of 
the ship that had gone down—how long before 
they could not tell, for through the mist of 
anguish it had grown to seem a happening of 
the dreamlike past. The chaplain of the ship, 
her humblest sailor, and a passenger—a Judge 
of honorable note—they wore one semblance | 


now, and that of horror. 


Upon their bodies and the rock beneath, the | 


sun’s strength beat in its fullness. With what 


life was yet within, they lifted constantly to | 
their lips the water they had saved from the | 


ship's stores. No other object broke the desola- 
tion of that narrow island. Food there was 
none nor had been. They waited only death, 
and yet--they hoped. Rescue would come 

that, the location of the rock assured them — if 


only they could live’ a little yet. But without | 
food the hope was but another of starvation’s | 


tricks of torture. Food! Whence in that 
ghastly desert should it come? They lay with 
souls as self-consuming as their bodies. And 
then took place a thing beyond our knowledge 
of men’s minds. The eyes of these three, 
horrible already as they glared upon each other 
through their suffering, filled all at once with 
monstrous new significance. There was no 
speech, yet each became possessed of one un- 
speakable conception. Whether it was his own 
or subtly thrust upon him by another's wish, 
the thought was there in each. 

A hideous convulsion seized the _ sailor's 
countenance as he struggled to cast off the un- 
sought suggestion. 

The chaplain made a low ejaculation as of 
prayer. 

There was silence, and the thing grew— 
taunting, tormenting. At last the Judge spoke, 
his voice unnatural in horror, yet his words 
strong, subtle, fearless, their meaning clear 
with unsupportable distinctness. He plead 
for life. Not for his own nor theirs; but that, 
through sacritice by one man of his portion, 
that miracle and mystery we call life should be 
preserved, 

He ceased, and the chaplain muttered: ‘* But 
the sin—iniquity past pardon!” 

‘“Were the sin less,” replied the Judge, 
‘that three lives perish or that two be saved?” 

**Ay,” groaned the sailor ‘there'll be 
rescue soon, and why should three’ be 


chaneeottiving’  SGHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES: 


**God’s merey on our souls!” the chaplain } 
said; and thus it was agreed. Then, “Stay!” 
he cried again, ‘*‘ there’s no need to cast lots. I 
freely give my life, and thus will yours be | 
spared and I delivered from worse than death.” | 

**Not so; no, we take our chance,” they an 
swered each, and so cast lots. And it was | 
upon him who desired it that the lot fell. 


They gazed upon the rigid face between 
them, and saw how he lay tortured no longer | 
by starvation, and they thought each within 
himself, ‘‘ It was well done.” 

And even as they thought thus, with hands | 
poised for action, they glanced seaward and 
saw on the far horizon a line of smoke. They 
looked in silence at the ship that grew ever 
larger, and again upon the ghastly thing that | 
was stretched upon the rock. 

But into the face of one another they did not 
look. ANNE FivzHUuGH MACLEAN. 


——_——_ - ~~ oe 


“Ah,” asked the lady, “this rouge will not— 
er—rub off?" ‘Oh, dear, no, mem,” said the 
clerk ; “it is especially warranted to stand all | 
the kisses of investigation one’s feminine | 
friends may choose to try on it.”—Jndianapolis 
Journal, 
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ORONT 


OPERA HOUSE 


PCPULAR PRICES ALWAYS 








MATINEES 
Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday 


The Inimitable Comedian 


FRANK BUSH 


And a Brilliant Company of 


Fun Makers, Singers and Dancers 


In the Latest and Greatest Farce- 
Comedy Success 





sy 








Wanted” 


Newest Songs, Speeialtics and Ideas 
of 1896 


(Anticipating a few of those of 1906) 


X RAYS OF SUN DAZZLING WIT 
Next Attraction, ‘‘THE COTTON SPINNER" 






0 


75°, 


Worth $1.25. 


$1.00 


Worth $1.50. 





$1.00 


Worth $2.00. 


$1.50 


Worth $3.00. 





RE TRUMPER, DECEASED 


Pursuant to an Order dated 29 June, 1896, made by 
Mr. Justice Stirling in the Chancery Division of the 
High (¢ ourt of Justice. In the matter of the Trusts 
of the Will of Mary Trumper deceased and Trustee 
Act, 1893, It was ordered that an enquiry be made 
whether Frederick Powell, Harriet Bowtell, Francis 
Powell, Catherine Newing, and Henry Powell or any 
and which of them are dead, and if so when they 
died, and whether they so died before or after the 
date of the death of the Testatrix Mary Trumper; 
and who are the legal personal representatives of 
such of them as died after the disease of the Testa- 


trix. 


Notice is hereby given that the said Frederick 
Powell, Harriet Botwell, Francis Powell, Catherine 
Newing, and Henry Powell, are by their Solicitors on 

| or before the SECOND day of November, 1896, to 
come in and enter their claims at the Chambers of 
Mr. Justice Stirling, 293 Room, Royal Courts of Jus- 
tice, Strand, London, or in default they will be per- 
emptorily excluded from the benefit of the said Order. 
_Tuesday, the 10th day of November, 1896, at twelve 
o'clock at noon, at the said Chambers, is appointed 


for hearing and adjudicating upon the said claims. 
Dated this Ist day of August, 1896. 
THOS. A. ROMER, Chief Clerk. 


NoTE.—It is stated that Harriet Bowtell, widow, 
was a daughter of James and Harriet Powell (form- 
erly Harriet Trumper), late of Uxbridge, Middlesex, 
England, and that she emigrated in the year 1857 to 
Scot’s Town, near Uxbridge, Ontario, in the Do- 
minion of Canada, and afterwards resided at or near 


Feversham, Osprey, County Grey, Canada West. 
Dated this Ist day of August, 1896. 
THOS. A. ROMER, Chief Clerk. 


|; CARTER anp BELL, 6 Idol Lane, Eastcheap, Lon- 


don, E. C., Solicitors for the applicants. 





MISS MENEILLEY’S 


31 Harbord Street 


Will Re-open Wedn:sday, Sept. 9th 


_ English, French and Latin $8 per term, for all 
junior classes, Information regarding senior and 
matriculation classes on application to or (for 


seven years assistant in Toronto Model School). 





Board and Residenee in London 


Central position. Comfortable home. Terms from 
| two guineas per week. Highest references. 


MRS. JULIUS HARVEY, 
4 Endsleigh Street, 
Tavistock Square, London, W. C. 


Address 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


The BON MARCHE 


SPECIAL CHENILLE GOODS SALE 





150 Pairs of Lovely Chenille Curtains, 3% yards long, fringed < 
1 3% ¥: . ged and 
dado top and bottom, regular $4.50, for one week $2.75 


300 Pairs of Elegant Chenille Curtains, with lovely frings and handsome 
dodo top and bottom, 3'4 yards long, regular price $3.50 for one week $5. 00 


CHENILLE TABLE COVERS | 
$1.25 


Worth $1.75. 


2,000 PAIRS LACE CURTAINS | 


For one week will be sold at the following bargains : 


$1.75 


Worth $3 50. 


HOUSEKEEPERS ! 


The Bon Marche 7 & 9 King Street East - 





‘‘Imitation!! 


Is the sincerest form 
of flattery’’ 


Ladies are cautioned against accepting from mer- 
chants spurious imitations of 


“Wakefield Skirt Binding”’ 


The genuine is markid in gold letters on every yard 


, 


$1.50 


Worth $2.25 


$2.50 


‘‘ Wakefield Specially Prepared 
Worth $4.00, 


Needing) ae ——____ Leather--Patented ”’ 


For Fal/ and Winter dresses it is unrivalled—latest 
shades. 


‘Wakefield Leather Skirt Binding” 
PATENTED. 
-£FFSETESTTETTTTETTEESTETSESESEEEEEEEESEEESTEEETEE=ET=EETTE=») 


5a 
rast x. 
L0G, - 
rhe 220 


rah 


$2.00 


Worth $4.00. 
NOTE THIS! 


$3.00 


Worth $6 00. 
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Toronto MISSES 
| == —.&H.JOHNSTON e MODES 
By CHAS. M. HENDERSON & (0. 
201 YONGE STREET 122 KING STRHKRAT WRST 





HIGHLY ATTRACTIVE UNRESERVED 


AUCTION SALE 


OF RICH AND COSTLY 


Household Furniture 


CHINA, PLATE, Ete. 


rl CREE Ye oe URE OONSRERO WERE EE SER R RRR 
Tuesday, September 15th, ’96 THE WEATHER __.... 


NOVELTIES IN 


Latest French Costumes and Millinery 





At the large brick residen ze, DOESN’T MATTER 


IF YOUR HOUSE IS WARMED BY 


| OXFOR 


26 Gerrard Street East 


the property of Mrs. (Dr.) MCFARLANE, who is | 
going abroad. , 


CHAS. M. HENDERSON & CO., 
Auctioneers. 


BOILERS and 
..- RADIATORS 





Toronto Diocesan Conferenee, 1898 





They maintain an even, healthful 
warmth all season through, never fail- 
ing to meet the coldest snaps satisfac- 


Opening Services, Tuesday, September 22nd, at 8 p.m. 
Conference, Wednesday and Thursday, September 
| 23rd and 24th. 
Sessions at 10.30 a.m., 3 p.m., and 8 p.m. 


SUBJECTS: 


torily. 
, The BOILERS are simple to oper- 
ate, can be managed by a domestic, and 
) are extra economical with coal. 


The RADIATORS can’t be equaled 
for artistic design and mechanical ex- 
cellence. 


| Amusement and Recreation (n the Christian Life 
The Services of the Church 
The Work of the Church 
The Parish 


| Preaching 
Social Problems 


Conference tickets, 50c. (admit to all sessions). 
Single admission, 25c. 


Rey. HERBERT SYMONDs, Chairman Committee. 


Rey. T. C. STREET MACKLEM, Rosedale, Secretary. 
Mr. LAWRENCE BALDWIN, 24 King St. W., Treasurer. 


OFFICE TO LET 


IN “SATURDAY NIGHT” BUILDING 


5 


In all sizes. See our Catalogue for 
fuller details. 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY C0. , Ltd. 


TORONTO 





| 
! 
| 





| or commissions. 


A good-sized room, suitable for law office, samples a 
Apply at offices SHEPPARD Pus. Co., Ltd. De seameiendiniiacantitiintiiecmiinelaiidaiinedaes, 





Monte Cristo Gold Mining Company 


ON MONTE CRISTO MOUNTAIN, ROSSLAND, B. C. 


President, W. D. CURRIER 


Vice-President, JAY P GRAVES 
Engineer in Charge, F. C. LORING 


Secretary and Treasurer, F. E. SNODGRASS 


Capital Stock, 1,000,000 Shares, par Value $1.00 per Share 


Mr. Loring was the first Mining Engineer to bring Trail Creek District to the atten- 
tion of the world. He stated three years ago that Trail Creek Gold Mines would astonish 
the world. He showed his faith by securing large interests in the * Josie” mine, being 
to-day the largest shareholder in this property. He is also one of the largest shareholders 
in the St. Elmo, Mayflower and the Monte Cristo, and is the Manager and Engineer in 
charge of all these valuable properties. He gives as his belief that the Monte Cristo will 
make one of the big gold mines of this camp. 

Mr. Snodgrass is Secretary and Treasurer of the Josie mine and the St. Elmo. 

Mr. Graves is Secretary and Treasurer of the California mine and the Big Three. 


Mr. Currier is one of the wealthy men of Spokane, Wash., and a large shareholder 


in the War Eagle, Iron Mask, Josie, St. Elmo and numerous other dividend-paying mines. 


The management is good and the mine is worked on business principles. All persons 
connected with it are mining men. The Company has recently bought valuable machinery, 
and the same is being placed upon the mine at this time. There is a large force of men at 
work and rapid advances are being made upon its development. The recent developments 
go to show that this is a mine beyond question. The Company offers but one hundred 
thousand shares of its stock for sale, which is for the purpose of finishing paying for its 
machinery and further developments of the mine, The R. R. is being built to this mine. 
The iron caping covering the vein upon the surface of this mine is from thirty-five to fifty feet 


in width. The mine is now working in ore that assays $16 inGold and 24 per cent. in copper. 


THE FOLLOWING ARE NEWSPAPER REFERENCES TO THE “MONTE CRISTO” 


Now Rivals Red Mountain—Mines on Monte 
Cristo Hill Are Opening Up Good 
Bodies of Pay Ore. 

Rossland Miner, July 17.—Monte Cristo Hill 
is more than holding its own as a scene of 
successful mining activity. One of the hand- 
somest showings ever seen in the camp is now 
revealed in the upper tunnel of the Monte Cristo 
mine. ‘Two tunnels are now being run and one 
shaft is being sunk on the main vein. The 
shaft is in solid ore. The lower tunnel has its 
face partially in ore, and is apparently coming 
into a solid body very soon, But the vrandest 
display is in the upper tunnel, which is in 30 or 
10 feet. The upper part of the face is in solid 
iron sulphide of a course, rather rotton quality, 
which carries some gold ; but the lower half of 
the face is in a fine body of iron sulphide mixed 
with quartz and carrying better gold values 
with a good copper percentage. Some large 
pieces of this fine ore were taken out by the 
last Shots Tuesday evening, and on W ednesday 
there was an abundance of it in sight. This is 


much the best ore yet found in the Monte | 


1 Cristo and gives assurance of something still 


better at greater distance from the surface. 
The Monte Cristo is all right. Sixteen men are 
now at work, and the new compressor plant is 
now on the road and will be here in a few days. 
Average assays from the upper tunnel on Thurs 
day went $16 in gold and copper. 


Mining Review, July, 1896, Ottawa. The 
Monte Cristo, lving on the hill of the same 
name about one-half mile distant from the 
town site of Rossland, has, without a doubt, | 
the strongest and best defined lead yet un 
covered in the Trail Creek camp. it is not a 
question of body of ore with the Monte Cristo, 
but a question of depth. Three tunnels have 
opened up a body of sulphide ore, the peer of 
which would be hard to tind on the North 
American continent. A company composed of 
mining men of reputation and practical experi 
ence has just be formed to work this property. 
Since taking hold they have sunk a sheft, the 
full width of which is in solid ore, One tunnel 
has been driven on the vein for some distance, | 
and wherever depth has been obtained the ore 
shows an improved value. Tunnel No, 2 has | 
just been started and will tap the vein ata 
depth of about 60 feet from its apex. <A con- 
tract for a 50-ft. shaft had also been let. Finan 
cially speaking the company is a strong one, | 


| and the reputation and experience of the men 


who control its capital stock are a guarantee to 
investors that if there is a mine in the Monte 
Cristo ground it will be found. Just as this 
article is being written it has been ascertained 
that the vein of high-grade ore recently found 
on the C. & C. cuts through a large portion of 
the Monte Cristo. A contract has been placed 
with the Ingersoll Rock Drill Co. for a 7-drill 
compressor ana a full complement of Ingersoll 
Sergeant drills. The plant will be in operation 
by the Lith day of August. 


The Rossland (B.C.) Mineral Exhibit. 

Toronto Globe, September 5.—One of the best 
informed men in mining matters is Mr. Frank 
C. Loring of the Monte Cristo mine, whom we 
had the pleasure of meeting in the company of 
A. W. Ross, the well known mining broker of 
this city. 

Mr. Loring is one of tne principal owners of 
the Josie mine, and has been the engineer in 
charge since its inception, and is Manager of 
the Monte Cristo. The latter mine was bought 
by a syndicate of wealthy men some four 
months since, the price paid for it being the 
highest spot cash ever paid for any mine up to 
that time. Since its purchase a large force of 
men has been at work developing the property. 


We have 50,000 shares of this Company's Treasury Stock 
for sale at the low price of 20 cents per share. 


For further information apply to- 


A. W. ROSS & CO., 4 King Street East, Toronto 


A ten thousand dollar air-compressing plant is 
erected and isin operation, and by means of this 
power derricks have been used for steady and 
constant development, The problem of develop- 
ing the mines is a simple one, owing to the 
fact that the vein is strong and very well 
defined, showing a clean outerop of ore through 
the entire length of the claim and into and 
through the adjoining properties, without fault 
or visible disturbances, and the fact that the 
outcrop extends along the steep slope ofa 
mountain allows developing work by tunneling, 
thereby avoiding the necessity of hoisting or 
pumping. All necessary shops, engine-houses, 
roads, magazines, storehouses, etc., have been 
constructed necessary to run the mine for an 
indefinite period. 

The principal owners have never sold any of 
their stock, the only stock which is for sale be 
ing a small amount of treasury stock for de. 
velopment purposes, which can be had from A. 
W. Ross & Co., at 4 King street east. Mr- 
Ross, who was the pioneer in placing mining 
stocks onthe market, will be pleased to give 
any information regarding the same 

Mr. Ross is deserving of great credit in secur- 
ing a collection of minerals from all the different 
mines, and although they are displayed in the 
C. P. R. building, it is Mr. Ross who is to be 
thanked for the excellence of the exhibit. 


placed in our hands 
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One on Himself. 


J. E. Dodson says apropos of noses, in the ¥ s 
Dramatic Mirror: “ A few years since, before e p | . 
I had mastered the art of manufacturing 1n € here 


olfactory organs, among the numerous sub- 


stances for nose construction to which I gave a There are imitations of Columbia Bicycles ev f ll said to be “just 
trial was flour—ordinary wheat flour. I was as good ” as the famous American machine. imitations are not re 


playing Tittums, the low comedy part in The i 

Steeplechase, and about half-way through the a if f M 

farce I found that the part was going uproari- aa ; any 

ously, not only with the audience, but with = WE s 

the people on the stage. They could scarcely - ae (I ~ y Kinds 

give me my cues for explosive bursts Wee. © 

7 et HH gee : a ng saneaie of pianos on the market—some good—some bad—some in- 

clusion f s > f J ' : 

happy comedy vein. This went on till the end e different—we manufacture only good pianos—they bear the 

=F e ~— and _ ~—* are Se the same ef BELL and have 2 continental spentionstali 

gallery of “pipe his conk off,” (which being Pp 

freely rendered oe a a his nose”) an guaranteed by the largest makers of instruments in 

awoke me to the fact that anything was wrong : anada—The Bell Organ ak Pas Co. La +3 
; ; 5 ; ead 

with that organ, though afterwards I recalled a : ’ 

that I had an uncomfortable tendency to squint. STANDARD OF THE WORLD. « ANADIAN offices and factories, Guelph, Ont. 

But when the curtain came down, and the com- 5 , : a. ee WAREROOMS: 

pany, still bursting with laughter, at length The imitation may look like a Columbia, may even have some of the equip- Toronto, 70 King St. W 

ejaculated: ‘‘ What’s the matter with your ment the same, but it will not give the enduring, satisfactory service a Columbia » £9Fonto, 70 King ot. W. 

nose?” I rushed to the dressing-room and wil. The accumulated experience of 18 years is lacking with the imitators Hamilton, 44 James St. W. HANDSOME ILLUSTRATIONS 

— MAILED ON APPLICATION 


found that it was swollen to a most abnormal 
size, I had used self-raising flour. Columbia Art Catalogue, telling fully of all Columbias, and of Hartford Bicycles, trustworth 
é é - machines of lower price, is free from any Columbia agent; by mail for two 2-cent stampa. London, 211 Dundas St. 


ty Fornitar POPE MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn. K 


Costly Furniture by Auction. 
Weappoint but one selling agent in a town, and do not sell to jobbers or middlemen. If Columbias 


Attention is called to the auction sale of are not properly represented in your vicinity, let us know. 


costly Household Furniture, Piano, etc., that 
cake Bence oe ey at thes. (oe) Matariene. ir. | ‘. 
east, » »perty Mrs. pi arle . Mr. 

Chas. M. Frenderson will conduct the sale. MeDONALD & WILLSON, Agents, 187 Yonge St., Toronto E very y Bic) rc] ist— 


NT 





—_— 
Miss Lakey, the well known modiste of | Yai a\Ie9 Val a ual yale Ma) wy 
10 Washington avenue, has ——— re = ~ yw ~ 4 
spending her vacation in New York and has wes GNIS y ONIN yen: , , Vv Oey. A) H ' 
brought back a great variety of informationin | + @ AS HIS OWN IDEA OF 
costuming for the benefit of her patronesses. | = [ ‘ H i Ah 
UNTIL HE SEES 


Messrs. Ryrie Bros. of this city are now | vas ‘4 , . 
entitled to subscribe themselves as jewelers to | \ What's in a name? Everything if you have wealth and a clean W- 
His Excellency,Li Hung Chang. A small gold Se record. It follows that the name “Safford” on heating apparatus is \ THIS ONE 


maple leaf pin“enameled in beautiful autumn | SN synonyme of all that’s perfect. They hold the world’s record for 


tints with a dew drop of a small Ceylon pearl } : ° : : . 

; His Excellency Li ; uperior quality and securing the largest business. 7 
vas presented by them to His Excellency Li Ss g rm 
Hung Ch = | cM SM ot 


Hung Chang on his visit to the Fair be hag | | y | a 
a couveniro eric is Cane abe anes oe \ S b- FO D Patent } \ e W , bn L h O 
leaf colony. _— * 4 : ae 
u ry 4 A Radiators e1g ess than Une 
GOLD MINES & . - sa 
es ‘ : = . i Costs... 


Rossland, Kootenay, B. C. . Mi one IS et iD © 
: = »% e 4 s - f . Bare, . A 
We offer stocks for sale in “Josie,” ‘* Monte . . < Sy a ct pila : eee - wee \ ‘ X j 91.50 


Cristo,” “St. Elmo,” * Ironsides,” and “California. 
Will forward Prospectus of latter on application. 


A.W. ROSS-& CO. 6 WaQmml (Quy: WA He) € The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 


24 King Street East - - - Toronto } 3 . XS Y ji € 4 S % 4 fs N : | 
| 3 ES 4 ; yp FRI ZB) ret. 233: 106 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
Trunks, Bags Foooballs, Golf Bags Purses, Belts 


yy Vere 4 | F = a AND AND AND 
> =| ~@ HAVE WON THE HIGHEST AWARDS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD | Traveling Goods Sporting Goods Fancy Leather Goods 


Made to Last Forever—cannot wear out. No Bolts. No Packing. 4 
{ No Leaks. Mandsome Desigus—every known shape. < Handsome Illustrated Catalogue Mailed on Application 


Important Notice | S The TORONTO RADIATOR MAN’F’G CO., Ltd. @) We H 
| TORONTO, Ont. : 
STEAMSHIP EXPRESS | * The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under th = | e ave 


Due to leave Toronto 10.45 a.m. 
“a . 


& ~ 4 ~ 


Monday, Thursday and Saturday Just received and are now showing the very latest nov- 


for Owen Sound will, after 


econt: R. Walker & Sons’ Mantle Department , ee 
| Renaissance Lace Curtains with 


BE DISCONTINUED 
UPPER LAKE FLEET Sash Curtains 


“il Sound as follows: ; 5 oD 
Ss. cme : pean aOR ct al ae to match. Also a superb collection of White Brussels 
cc Ree ae cee et = and Tambour Curtains from $3.25 to $55.00 per pair. 
After nivbvel sot toate te, 17, Gan te eave - Am ‘‘ Better values than we have ever shown before.” 
nae | Eu. FM Lovers of fine lace work (whether they intend purchas- 
ing or not) will find it a pleasure to inspect these goods. 


= —— elties in... 


Is again to the fore with every Novelty of the Season, 


CHINA HALL | | d ME eS 
49 KING STREET EAST een , a Piss ‘ id ) fe k Lo 4 
Royal —_- be ‘eenA\ John Kay, Son & @ * “ten 


Worcester 


Another assortment of the celebrated 
ware just to hand, in the newest 
shapes and decorations. 


JOSEPH IRVING #¢f jGgal eeereL Tt 
Docuesemes ae pic ES =6JACKETS, CAPES & SUITS | 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. ‘A x In every variety of Cloth, Style and Price. 


Births. | Thousands of Garments to select from—all the most Fashionable that Europe or America can | 


DORAN — Aug. 31, Mrs. Wm, Doran—a daughter. i 
IRWIN Sept. 5, Mrs. John Irwin—a son produce, and all at the most Moderate Prices. 


MULVEY~— sept. 4, Mrs. Thos. Mulvey—a daughter. | —— ene 
PETERSON Sept. S, Mrs. FJ. Peterson—adaughter. |, , , THE FINEST COLLECTION OF JACKETS IN THE TRADE... 
Mrs. Na Clark —a sor See the Specials at $5, $7.50, S10, S12 and $15 


prices’) WOOD 


innie Robertsor 


BURNHAM- Sept. 9, Percy Frederick - 
_ Hodgson to Agnes Henrietta Burnham - ee 
PEARCE ELLIS—Sept. 9, Milton Pearce to Eliza A idee i 
beth Elli 


CORRIGAN -HAGART pt. 8, Dr. J. J. Corri 


vcore: The Question of Finance | i346 WALL PAPERS 1806 


QO 
Zz 
< 
SMYTH Sept. 1, Mrs. J a. amy hte < 
= Sept. 1 rs. R. G. Smyth—a daughter 
Marriages. 33 to 43 King St. East O 
BROWN _ROBERTSON—Sept. 1, John J. Brown to R. WALKER & SO Tt RONTO de 


WITHROW~—BU RNS—Sept.—, W. J. Withrow to 
Edith Burns 
JONES—BACK~— Aug. 17. William Jones to Emily J 


McEWEN-SPIERS—Sept. 3 John McEwen to Everyone prefers a high-grade Piano to a poor one, THE BIG STORE, which looks right down Carlton Street, 
GRAHAM CAMPRELL—Sept. 2 Rev. W. H but many are deterred from even inquiring about our 436 Yonge Street, has been a great boom to us this year. 
Gsakam to attic L. A. Campbell. instruments from a fear that our prices may be too t 
intelli aa Eee, Vadose | high or our terms too stringent. “Let us say to all who || eer eee store to handle big lots—CAR LOADS. You know it takes lot 
' ee wish a really good Piano at a moderate price on easy of room to show car loads of sane: 3 ye 


44 years. 
AMES— Wiarton, Sept. 2, Marie Ames. | : ° ° 

VAN sept i, witfiam Keyan, aged Gi, terms, that they will do well to correspond with us. B 

ATMOUG Sept. 3, F. J. Whatmough, aged 27. r 5 i i i 
DONALD. Sept. 1 Pickard Donald ae, seed 22. | || We do not pretend to compete on these points with ||| The Best Selection o Canada 
JA! ISON —Sept. 6, Ms ret Jamieson, aged 18 , ° it | f fi i i ieve it ; 

pt. 6, Margaret Jamieson, aged 18. | makers of poor or worthless Pianos, but, QUALITY CON- | ee an SGuurae of times. Some will not believe it ; to those 
TAKE SANITARY PRECAUTION | SIDERED, Our prices are really low, and we try to permit 
AT HOME AND ABROAD-USE | no one to go past us feeling that satisfaction cannot be Prices Lower than Ever 
The best way to prove that is to call and examine for yourself. 


‘ SPOONER’ SERMICIDE 1 given on the question of terms. 
tN The Big Store, PILES OF GOODS, new goods, low prices, small profits, obliging 








We are speaking to YOU because we believe we have something YOU want. 


H E Ni - ; salesmen, intelligent salesmen 
rm MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., fe. | CANADA’S GREATEST WALL PAPER HOUSE 


DEODORIZER an? ANTICEPTIC. 
NO END TO ITS EFFICIENCY. BEST PEOPLE 498 Main Street, Winnipeg | 32 King St. West, Toronto | 
-aogvonge srmeer MULLIN & FUIR’ 


KNOW ITS VALUE. ENQUIRE AT DRUG | 
STORES. TAKE NO OTHER. comeneeneene sera ~ = we Opposite Cariton 





